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Around Town. 


At the banquet given last week by the 
publishers of Toronto to Mr. Hall Caine, the 
second toast was that of Canadian Literature, 
responded to by Professor Goldwin Smith and 
Mr. W. F. Maclean of the World, The learned 
Professor, while endeavoring to be polite not 
only to those present, butto the larger audience 
of readers that the report of his words might 
reach, did not feel inclined to commit himself 
to any detailed description of Canada’s litera- 
ture, and was none too positive in his predic- 
tions that she ever would have one. What he 
said wes simply that he saw no reason why 
she should not have great poets, and his- 
torians, and novelists, and philosophers ; he 
did not, as is the habit of those referring to the 
authors of a country, mention any names of 
men or titles of books, though he said he had 
in his library a doz2n volumes to show that 
Canada has a literature. Mr. Maclean sug- 
gested no name but that of the Professor him- 
self as the author of a short History of the 
United States, which can hardly be called an 
evidence of Canadian literature, There is an 
old adage which says that one swallow does 
not make a summer, and I have been wonder- 
ing whether such books as Canadians have 
produced on Canadian subjects can really be 
dignified by the name of a literature. If we 
have a literature, in what language is 
it written? Is French or is English the 
literary tongue of Canada? We have 
had able books on law and parliament- 
ary procedure and on constitutional questions ; 
we have had stories dealing with the wars 
of what to us is long ago, written in English; 
Canadians have written considerable poetry, 
much of which, as Professor Smith remarked, 
has appeared in United States magazines ; we 
have had volumes of verse written by those 
who hoped to achieve fame, as well as by those 
who intended their booklets for private circu- 
lation only ; but what has been written in Eag- 
lish, except the song of the Maple Leaf, that is 
distinctively Canadian? Even The Maple Leaf 
Forever, much as I admire the spirit of it, is as 
British as it is Canadian. 
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If French be the literary tongue of Canada, 
there are songs and stories which seem to me 
to approach much nearer a distinctive litera- 
ture than anything in English. The songs of 
the boatman and the voyageur, the folklore of 
the habitant, are distinctively Canadian, or 
what many English-speaking natives of this 
country would call Canuck. 

I doubt if English-speaking Canada has a 
genuine literature. Indeed, is it possible for a 
country without a soul to have a literature? 
Can it be demonstrated that English-speaking 
Canada hasasoul? The section of our people 
that came from England are English ; those 
who came from Scotland are Scotch; those 
who came from Ireland are Irish; the Weish- 
man is still Welsh, the German still German. 


' The soul of Canada has not yet awakened. 


Even the U. E. Loyalists, patriots as they 
were, came here not for the love of Canada, 
but to live under the British flag. It was 
Longfellow who wrote the story of Evangeline, 
which, though false in the light of history, is 
still true as a story of the heart. It was Park- 
man who wrote the History of Montcalm and 
Wolfe, while the later and greater stories of 
adventure, love and sacrifice of which this 
country has been the scene, largely, if not 
altogether, remain unwritten. What a glori- 
ous opportunity is offered to Canadian writers 
of enriching our literature—if we have one— 
with books which shall not only describe the 
past but suggest a glorious future! If we ask 
ourselves why these tasks have not been 
undertaken, we will perhaps find an answer in 
the prevalent desire to make money and the 


® poor prospect offered a struggling author by 


the limited sale of Canadian works. The great- 
est books, however, were not written for 
money, nor even for fame ; they were born out 
of the fulness of a heart choking with the 
emotions which make it impossible for one 
possessed of the true literary spirit to refrain 
from writing. Of the thousands of young men 
who have passed and are passing through our 
universities and colleges, is there not one who 
feels the divine afflatus of some spirit peculi- 
arly Canadian? If so, there will be a life 
dedicated to some great Canadian work of 
letters, and there will be a name blessed by 
generations of Canadians yet tocome. This is 
& young country and our history has been 
strangely tangled in the warp and woof of 
Other countries, and the color of our lives 
affected by the oddly mixed atmosphere of our 
peculiar politics, religions, races and motives, 


Perhaps I am not competent to advise, but 
the young men or young women who propose 
to devote themselves to Canadian literature 
and research, should avoid those responsib'li- 
tles which will make others dependent upon 


f them. They should give themselves up to their 


Work as thoroughly and as devoutly as the 
Priest who lays aside the world and takes up 
the cross to follow his Master. Yet the very 
Sacrifices which will have to be made must 
beautify the life of him who makes them and 
the history of the country for which they are 
made, Out of the labors and privations of 
those who thus devote themselves to their 
country will come the bright and beautiful 
light which will show to the nations the birth 
of a new life, the awakening of a national soul. 


Last Sunday afternoon Mr. Hall Caine had a 
number of the younger newspaper people of 
Toronto take a cup of tea with him at his 
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hotel, and as I watched a couple of dozen 
eager and bright-faced young fellows listening 
intently to his charmingly told stories, I won- 
dered if there was oneamongst them who would 
have a great ambition stirred into life by real- 
izing the great achievements of one who, like 
themselves, began his literary life in newspa- 
per work. A number of them are still young, 
unencumbered by the cares of a business ora 
family, with minds still receptive and opportuni- 
ties to acquire the technical knowledge neces- 
sary to literary labor. Of course those whohave 
passed into the forties can hardly hope to be- 
gin over again or to find the leisure necessary 
to the laborious researches required to pro- 
perly equip a writer to deal with historical sub- 
jects, even if the work were to take on the 
lighter form of a historical novel. There have 
been so few literary people of note who have 
dwelt with us long enough to inspire ambition 
amongst our young writers, that I have great 
hopes that the visit of a prominent novelist 
will have a good result in arousing ambitions 
which have hitherto been crushed out as hope- 
less, 


* * 

Talking about Professor Goldwin Smith, I 
notice that he has been elected chairman of 
the Citizens’ Committee. Iam afraid that he 
will not prove a success, and I say thisin no 
spirit of antagonism, for he has devoted much 
time, money and energy to furthering reform 


movements in Toronto. He himself stated 
that he is not hopeful of being able to lead the 
movement, and only occupies the office as a 
figurehead. Professor Goldwin Smith’s forte 
is not in leadership nor in developing a plan of 
any sort, for he is critical, not creative, and 
I am afraid that the Citizens’ Committee is 
largely made up of men who are more likely to 
point out faults than to remedy them, The 
thorough helplessness of the Committee was 
shown when they grasped at the idea of having 
the city pay the expenses of the organization. 
Toronto laughed derisively when the alder- 
men voted themselves salaries, yet they were 
the elected representatives of the people, bound 
to devote a very considerable portion of their 
time to the city’s government, How, then, 
could the Citizens’ Committee, more or less self- 
appointed, think for a moment of asking the 
taxpayer to go down in his pocket to pay for 
their lead-pencils and tooth-picks? for those 
are about all the material they are liable to 
use in their deliberations. Their utter 
innocence of municipal law in suggesting 
or supporting a scheme that was im- 
possible—for the city could not vote them 
a cent—indicated their unfitness to re- 
form laws which they do not understand, 
As their guilelessness in putting themselves in 
such an equivocal position would have been 
absurd in a boy of fifteen, there can be no 
words to properly describe the folly of it in 
grown-up men. This, taken in conjunction 
with the mistakes they have made in selecting 
a figurehead for president, no matter how 
prominent or able in other directions; in 
appointing honorary and acting secretaries ; 
the weakness they have evinced in not being 
able to raise money enough to buy a minute. 
book, and the absence of sufficient generosity 


to take up a collection, pretty clearly proves 
that the Committee had batter drop out of 
business till times get a little better. The 
suggestion made by some of the evening 
papers that the organization be subdivided 
into ward committees, is not a good one, 
The fiasco made by the Ratepayers’ As- 
sociation a few years ago is enough to 
restrain thoughtful men from making any 
attempts on a similar line. In municipal poli- 
tics a citiz3ns’ committee must be suffi- 
ciently strong and active to overwhelm the 
ward bosses and lifc the whole ticket into 
office, or the work of reform must be attended 
to by the individual elector. Again let me 
point out the evil that is done by lulling the 
ratepayers into a sense of fancied security that 
a committee of some sort is looking after the 
business of the city. The task must be at- 
tended to by the elector or it will be neglected, 
* o 

An evening paper gives currency to the 
rumor that two of Toronto’s wealthiest citi- 
zens are to be made Senators. One has con- 
tributed from his riches to the comfort and 
culture of our citizens; the other has never 
donated adollar that I have heard of to any 
educational, philanthropic or progressive move- 
ment, though heis probably the richest man 
inthis province. It is said, however, that he 
has subscribed with more or less liberality to 
the Conservative campaign funds. Such sums 
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have doubtless been donated as manufacturers 
give money, to further his business interests. 
Both men personally are above reproach, but 
neither of them has given an hour to the ser- 
vice of the public. Ifto be appointed to the 
Senate be an honor, should not the honor go to 
men who have made some sacrifices for the 
public good? Is mere wealth to be the stand- 
ard by which men are to be judged and vacan- 
cies in the Senate to be filled? Is it to be made 
a chamber of money-lords who can thus easily 
achieve the prefix of ‘‘ Hon.,” while others who 
toil their lives away in nobler pursuits than 
that of acquiring wealth are to receive no re- 
cognition at all? 
Sd 
*e 

A hereditary House of Lords is bad enough, 
but it has the advantage of giving a prepara- 
tory training to those who from childhood are 
destined for a seat amongst the peers of the 
realm. Our Senate is bad enough, recruited 
largely as it is from amongst defeated poli- 
ticians and discredited Members of Parlia- 
ment, but even such men have at one time or 
another been more or less in touch with the 
people and retain a lingering desire for the 
approval of their fellow-citizens. If a plu- 
tocracy isto take its place, the most popular 
and necessary measures of reform originating 
in the House of Commons will be vetoed in the 
Senate by men whose interests are all opposed 
to those of the common people, and a move. 
ment for its abolition cannot begin too soon. 

x « 

Worse than the considerations already urged 
is the candid declaration of the newspaper 
which makes the announcement that these 
senatorships are to be given to rich men be- 
cause they will contribute largely to the funds 
of the coming campaign. Has it come to this? 





Se oY a: & a. 


{ deal in trucking in the offices and honors at 


Are senatorships, like timber limits, to be sold 
to the highest or most favored competitor in 
order to stiffen the shaking knees of a govern- 
ment which is forced by lapse of time to appeal 
to the country? If politics have become so de- 
generate it would be still easier to auction off 
to the highest bidder the privilege of governing 
and taxing Canada. It is claimed that this 
has been done to a greater or lesser extent and 
that the Manufacturers’ Guild has been in pos- 
session since 1878, though now rather dubious 
as to the title they can obtain from the pre- 
sent Government for a renewal of power, and 
not at all anxious to pay the required price for 
an extension of a lease of our custom houses to 
assist them in their private business, I am 
a Protectionist because I believe, if wisely 
administered, a Protective tariff is at present 
best for this country, yet I would despise 
myself and my country if I thought it 
necessary to bribe the electors to do a wise 
thing. Then surely, as a Conservative, 2 man 
would be lacking in self-respect who felt that 
offices of any kind were being traded off for 
‘*subscriptions.” Since the days of ancient 
Rome the name of senator has carried with 
it a dignity which has upheld many sen- 
ates after they have become effete and disre- 
putable. No senate, however, could sink to a 
lower level than the one in which a seat is 
purchasable. In the days of dying Rome, 
when the toga of a senator no longer covered 





i'l Es. 





W 


the form of a patriot and the august title was 
almost as empty as it is with us, a more 
debased suggestion could not have been made 
than that the office could be had for a price. 
That such a suggestion has been made by a 
daily newspaper pct unfriendly to the Govern- 
ment, shows in what low esteem political 
honor and prepriety are held, If we had not 
become used to trafficking in offices and to 
daily repetitions of degrading suggestions in 
connection with the government of the country, 
a@ newspaper would be boycotted that dared hint 
that the electors of Canada were such a pack of 
fools or knaves as to permit the Dominion to 
be so scandalized. Unfortunately we know 
that this sort of thing is carried on almost 
without disguise, and we have become so used 
to it as to almost admire the government that 
can make a shrewd and profitable financial 


its disposal. 


Except in his proposal that the Mayor should 
be elected by the aldermen, and in a few minor 
details, Mr. John Hallam’s scheme of civic 
reform when boiled down is the most complete 
and sensible one that has yet been proposed. 
If, however, a president of the Council is 
selected by the aldermen, a mayor possessing 
the veto power should be elected by the people. 
Many of the features that he has embodied in 
his proposals have long been under discussion 
and are reasonably well understood by the 
elestors. If the Council and Citizens’ Com- 
mittee would take Ald. Hallam’s plan as a 
basis and thrash out his various proposals, 
something might yet bé accomplished this year 
in readjusting the duties and responsibilities 
of those who are in charge of the people’s busi- 
ness. 
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We see repeated newspaper paragraphs 
which allege that Major Chapleau, brother of 
the Lieutenant-Governor of Quebec, is likely to 
be made collector of the port of Montreal—the 
position so long promised to Mr. Robert™S, 
White. If, after convincing evidence that all, 
or nearly all, the principal offices in Montreal 
have lately been given to French-Canadians, 
and with the recent appointment of Mr. Curran 
to the bench—in spite of the protests of the Pro- 
testant business men, who know what it is to 
have the church come before everything else 
even in the courts—fresh in memory, the col- 
lectorship is given to Major Chapleau, the anger 
of those who have been slighted,{though they 
pay the principal part of the taxes, will be apt 
to rise to boiling point. It is understood that 
if Hon, Mr. Chapleau will return to the 
Government the office will be given to his 
brother. The Government must be in a hard 
hole if it has to make bargains like this in 
order to get men like the ex-Secretary of State 


to resume office. 


What is to be thought of a daily newspaper 
that will blacklist aldermen for doing their 
duty, and print their names in bold letters in 
order that the electors may remember them 
for defeat should they ask for re-election? 
This was done by an evening paper in connec- 

j tion with Monday night’s vote onf:the crazy 
ship canal project. Very likely the space 
occupied by previous articles and the black list 
was paid for at so much per line by the boom- 
sters, who are trying to get hold of something 
they can sell. If so, the shame of the paper 
that did it is all the greater, for the article was 
printed amongst news matter and_bore no sign 
of being an advertisement, except the thumb- 
marks of the man who is continually purchas- 
ing space in the journals that sell their read- 
ing columns to any and every one who will 
buy. There is very little in aldermanic life to 
induce good men to sacrifice their time to the 
public service, and any journal that at so 
much per line can be hired to abuse] the best 
men in the Council, not for corrupt or 
improper conduct but at worst for a mis- 
take in judgment, deserves instant and 
crushing rebuke. That much ofthe space de- 
voted to slanging the best men in the City 
Council is purchased, I have no, doubt ; that 
nearly all, if not all, the spaca devoted to advo- 
cating that screaming farce, the ship canal, is 
hired at so much per line, no one doubts who is 
conversant with the morals of the papers in 
question. Yet there are thousands of people 
who read such papers who are unaware of the 
commercial considerations which influence a 
certain class of publisher to lend his columns 
to any demagogic scheme that has a few dol- 
lars to pass over the counter. However, when 
it comes to abusing and blacklisting our best 
aldermen by name it is carrying the thing alto- 
gether too far. 
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Some time ago I pointed out the none too 
straightforward alliance between Mr. Laurier 
and the Montreal newspaper known as La 
Patrie. Mr. Beaugrand’s newspaper was the 
one that announced that Mr. Laurier had 
thanked God that there were no Orangemen 
amongst the Liberals. This was made to do 
duty in Qaebec as an expression of the Liberal 
leader. When all the value that could be got 
out of such a use of the phrase had been 
obtained, Mr. Laurier repudiated it. La Patrie 
is the most advanced as well as one of the most 
prosperous of the French-Canadian daily news- 
papers, and rightly enough insists upon the 
separation of politics from church influence. 
Mr. Beaugrand, the proprietor, has been Mayor 
of Montreal and is a Frenchman who has 
traveled a great deal and is much broader in 
his opinions than the great majority of French- 
Canadians. He believes in the French republic 
and acknowledges France as his motherland. 
It is said that at heart Laurier is as liberal and 
modern in his ideas as Mr. Beaugrand, but a 
politician cannot succeed in the Province of 
Quebec unless he pretends at least to bow his 
neck meekly to the yoke of the Church. Count 
Mercier, who was the great friend of the pro- 
prietor of La Patrie, wasa failure in Quebec 
politics until he made his peace with the 
Church and became so extreme in his doctrines 
that he was more Catholic than the Pope—and 
even then La Patrie supported him. The Op. 
position leader is on equally friendly terms 
with the proprietor of the paper that he has 
repudiated, who even now states that it will 
be a great day for Canada when Mr, Laurier 
is asked to form a government, It seems 
very much as if Mr, Laurier and La 
Patrie had a secret understanding by which 
the Rouges—the advanced Libsrals—are to be 
pulled into camp by La Patrie while Mr, 
Laurier conciliates the Church and does the 
devout. It was thus that Mercier and La 
Patrie worked together after the late Premier 
of Quebec became a Count of the Holy Roman 
Empire. The newspapers that are treating 
seriously Mr. Laurier’s repudiation of the 
sentiments expressed by the new editor of La 
Patrie, it seems to me are simply tumbling 
into a trap that a few cunning French-Cana- 
dian politicians have set for them. Mr, 
Laurier’s protestation that he is an English 
Liberal is intended to be discussed in 
the English-speaking provinces; Mr. Beau- 
grand’s platform that he is a French 
Liberal of the Republican type is for the 
ears of Liberal Quebec. Za Patrie's op- 
position to church influence in politics is to 
show English-speaking Canada that Qaebec is 
not unitedly in favor of Ultramontanism, while 
Mr. Laurier’s repudiation of La Patrie is 
doubtless intended to convincs the bishops 
and archbishops of Quebec that he is almost as 
good a son of the Church as the late Count 
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Mercier himself. Are not these twistings and 
turnings an edifying spectacle in our politics? 
* 


7x - 

By the way, Architect Lennox has ‘not yet 
said that he will not put in a bill in excess of 
his fees for acting as overseer of the new Court 
House buildings. Don. 





Money Matters. 


Toronto Railway stock has not done so well 
by its holders as was expected of it. At 82 to 
83 it looked «trong, and general feeling favored 
an advance. It appears, however, that some 
of the promoters sold largely, and the bears 
getting wind of it forced the stock down. It is 
now in the seventies, but before many moons 
will surely be back in the eighties. Holders 
should not sacrifice their property just because 
the stcck has had a dip. he future is, in 
my opinion, a bright one, and considering the 
low price and the possibilities of larger earn- 
ings I have no doubt whatever that buyers 
even above 80 will have plenty of opportunities 
to sell at fair profits before next year is far 
advanced. I advise purchases at present prices. 
A dividend at the rate of 34 per cent. per 
annum is now being paid on this stock. 

All prognostications of a collapse in South 
African mining stocks have not been borne 
out, That there have been heavy losses by 
speculators there can be no manner of doubt, 
but collapse is a different thing altogether. 
Declines have been sharp and, it might be said, 
continuous for the past three or four weeks, 
but outside of a few small failures there has 
been nothing even suggestive of a collapse. 
How could the bottom drop out of these stocks 
when the mines are producing $50 000 000 in 
hard gold per annum ? 

Canadian stocks have been affected by a lot 
of talk about “ panics,’ “collapses,” ete., in 
osher countries. The buying public seem to be 
holding aloof to see what may occur, and hence 
the dnilness and a declining tendency. I do 
not think anything will occur to hurt our 
stocks. The liquidation in London is to all 
intents and purposes over, and thus will re- 
move one barrier to buying. Once buying be- 
comes normal, stocks will advance. Money is 
cheap and will remain cheap, and the logical 
effect is higher prices for all of the best stocks. 

I think well of Commercial Cable. It looks 


to me as if another advance was near ¢ hand. 
SAU. 








Social and Personal. 


On Wednesday afternoon the whole of Queen 
street east, from Sherbourne street to the 
Metropolitan church, was blocked with carri- 
ages bearing hundreds of invited guests to 
witness the marriage of Mr. Edmond Baird 
Ryckman and Miss Mabel Louise Gurney, 
which took place at two o'clock at the afore- 
said sacred edifice, The fliciating clergy were 
Rev. Dr. Ryckman, the groom’s father, and 
Rev. James Allen, pastor of the Metropolitan. 
The bridal procession was small, but in this 
case quantity gave place to quality, the two 
maidens whocamereverently up the aisle being 
fit representatives of grace and beauty, and the 
dignified father, who brought in the bride, 
looking quite the embodiment of paternal 
pride and protection. Miss Irene Gurney, 
always picturesque and lovely in appearance, 
led the way, holding most gracefully a huge 
bouquet and gowned in cream satin brocade, 
with black velvet picture hat trimmed with 
cream rosettes of chiffon. The dainty bride 
wore a simply made bridal gown of satin, with 
chiffon and pearls and the regulation veil of 
tulle, There was a vtudied simplicity and re- 
finement about all the details of the wedding 
which was very delightful, and the usual 
medley of bridesmaids and juveniles was 
happily dispensed with. Mr. Ryckman had as 
groomsman Captain Arthur Kirkpatrick, and 
the duty of ushering the guests to their places 
was undertaken by Messrs, F. J. Campbell, W. 
H, Irish, jr., C. F. Clarke and W. Ryrie, whose 
task was no sinecure, as the main body of the 
church, which is of great extent, was nearly 
filled by the invited guests. The most ex- 
quisite and dainty costume worn at the 
wedding was that of the bride’s mother, 
a delicately tinted green satin, brocaded with 
faint pink and white flowers and trimmed 
with veritable cobwebs of lace. A tiny 
pale green velvet bonnet completed a dream 
of harmcny and chic, Other very handsome 
gowns were worn by guests noted for their 
taste, and the Metropolitan aisles seldom en- 
circle a more brilliant group than graced the 
nuptials of the young couple on Wednesday. 
After the marriage the bridal party and a 
limited number of guests were driven to the 
home of Mr. Gurney on Gerrard street, where 
a rcception was held, The temporary banquet 
hall, which was built for Miss Gurney’s com- 
ing-out party, was agein erected for the wed 
ding dejeuner of her sister, and a very fairy 





land of fluted white and gold walls, with frieze 
| of invited relatives and friends witnessed the | 


of green climbing plants sent from Florida for 
the decorations, shining mirrors, and softly 
carpeted floors, brilliant chandeliers in white 
and gold, and a board beautifully decorated in 
the same colors, and spread with the daintiest 
of edibles, was the vista which stretched from 
the French windows of the east drawing-room, 
south, apparently to Wilton crescent, and 
which, in true fairy-land fashior, vanished on 
the morrow’s morn, leaving nothing but the 
green lawn of the garden. The presents were 
in an upper room, and were such as one would 
anticipate being offered to the daughter of one 
of our merchant princes, Everything was 
there, paintings from their artists, books from 
their authors, silver, china and pretty things 
in every new device for the beautifying of a 
young bride's home. By the way, I hear the 
home will be on Roxborov gh avenue, so that the 
East Side will not lose one of its most lovely 
hostesses. Mr. and Mrs, Ryckman went south 
for the honeymoon, the bride going away in a 
dark blue gown with viewx rose silk and a 
pretty hat to correspond. I believe the tour 
will include the Atlanta Exposition. 
o 


On Tuesday evening Miss Mabel Price, 
elder daughter of Mr. Fred Price of 234 Craw- 
ford street, was married to Mr. E. Ulysses 
Wright of New York. The ceremony took 
place at the Euclid avenue Methodist church, 
Rev, J. K. Ockley, the pastor, assisted by Rev. 
Geo. Webber, officiating. The church was 
prettily dccorated and the central portion 
reserved for the invited guests, while the 
sides and galleries, wherever standing room 
was possible, were filled by visitors. Promptly 
at seven vo'cleck the fair bride entered, 
leaning on her father’s arm and follow- 
ing her three bridesmaids, Miss Ida Price, a 
sister, Miss Edna Smith of Medina, N. Y., 
and Miss Hunter of Brussels, cousins of the 
bride, who led the way to the altar, while 
pretty little Miss Marjorie Card of Medina 
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acted as maid of honor. The groomsman 
was the bride’s brother, Mr. E. Price, Mr. 
H. P. Gordon and Mr. John Webber acting 
as ushers. A prettier wedding party has 
not been seen in Toronto for many a day. 
The bride was dressed in a handsome white 
duchesse satin gown, en train, with * pearl 
trimmings and orange blossoms, The brides- 
maid, than whom none have been more fav- 
ored by nature, were also beautifully gowned ; 
Miss Pirie and Miss Smith, in white silk 
trimmed with lace and ribbon, and carrying 
pink roces ; Miss Hunter, in pale yellow India 
silk trimmed with white lace and ribbon and 
carrying yellow roses, After the ceremony 
the party repaired to the family residence, 
where a brief reception was held, followed 
by a sumptuous wedding breakfast, at 
which one hundred guests sat down. The 
toast list, in the hands of Dr. A. D. 
Watson, called forth a rare flow of 
eloquence from the several responders. That 
to the bride was proposed by the masterin a 
few choice, wéll directed remarks, and re- 
sponded to most fittingly by the groom. The 
bridesmaids’ was acknowledged by Mr. John 
Webber, and that of the host and hostess by 
the genial host himself. The happy couple left 
by the 10.25 train. They propose tpending a 
couple of months traveling through the West- 
ern States before taking up their residence in 
New York. The presents were very handsome 
and numerous. Those of the groom to the 
bridesmaids and ushers consisted of dainty 
gold brooches with pearl settings, and exquisite 
scarf. pins of the same settings. 
* 


Miss Eva Brodlique, a charming Canadian 
writer, who holds an editorial position on the 
Chicago Times-Herald, has been holidaying at 
her home in London and delighting some of 
her Toronto friends during a flying visit here. 
She is the guest this week of Miss Maud 
Annes, at Idyiwild, Whitby. 


A very pleasant library party was given by 
Mrs. Frank Yeigh and Mrs. R. G. Wilkie last 
Wednesday afternoon. There was a very keen 
contest for the prizes, which were won by Mrs. 
Tom Harris and Mrs, Frank Pratt. 


7. 

The Octagon Club give their fifth hop in the 
Art Gallery, King street,on Thursday evening, 
November 14, The four dances given last sea- 
son were very much enjoyed by the friends of 
the eight young men on whom the onus of 
entertzining fell, and on account of whom the 
Club received its appropriate name. Dancing 
is from half.past eight to twelve-fifteen, and 
light refreshments are served in the class-room 
adjoining. Mr, George Sharkey (the indefatig- 
able) is the secretary. 


The Misses FitzGerald of Hartford, Connecti- 
cut, are visiting friends in town. 


* 

Miss May Hughes has been home for a fort- 
night, after a long stay in Europe and the 
South. Everyone who has the privilege of 
this sweet lady’s friendship welcomes her back 
with pleasure, 


Never have there been such diverse opinions 
afloat about the plays of the week as one hears 
this time. As for Trilby, she is adored and 
condoned, or unceremoniously flouted, as the 
mind of the critic is built, the material mind, 
so to speak, while A Doli’s House and its 
hapless mistress are to the Greeks foolishness, 
or to the psychic student of absorbing interest. 
Ibsen is like olives, an acquired taste, but 
everyone knows that the love of olives knows 
no restraint once it possesses us, and likewise 
Ibsen is the one thing needful to absorption 
once we understand him, There are unre- 
sponsive people to whom Nora's plights are as 
incomprehensible as the tenth symphony to a! 
deaf man. One has to have an Ibsen mind, or | 
a mind for Ibsen. 


P, Armstrong, Miss Cochran, Mrs, Kenneth 
Stewart, Mre, F. Arnoldi, Mrs. Albert Leigh, 
Mre, J. Smith, Mrs, Ross Robertson, Mrs, 
Alfred Marsh, Mrs. Hugh George, Mrs. Burne, 
Miss Manning, Mrs. Walter Gregory, Mrs. 
Pattullo, Mrs, Orr Hastings, Mrs. Daniel Rose, 
Mrs. Sheppard, the Misses McKellar, Mrs, R. 
S. Neville, Mrs. Hall, Mrs, James Noxon, Mrs. 
George Beatty, Mrs. and Miss Martin, Mrs, 
Kent, Mrs. George Dunstan, Mrs. John Wright, 
Miss Walker, Mrs. Frederick Covert Moffatt, 
Mrs, Boultbee, Mrs, E. H. Huggav, Mrs, Jobn 
Dixon, Mrs, Duggan, Mrs, Phillips, Mre, Har- 
ton Walker, Mrs. Heron, Mrs. Jacques, Mrs, 
Neville, Mrs. Primrose, Mrs. Temple, Mrs. 
Troughton, Mre. Allen Baines, Mrs, G. Hast- 
ings, Mrs, King, Miss Michie and Miss Skeaf, 
Mrs, Cecil Gibson, Mrs. Stephen Haas, Mrs. and 
Miss Heee, Miss Dallas, Mrs. J. Stanton King, 
Mrs. C. Moss, Mrs. Smith, Mr. Norman Smith, 
Mrs. Nicholson, Mrs. W. Chisholm, Mrs. 
John Hay, Mrs, W. and Miss Odgen, Mrs, and 
Miss Wyllie, Mrs. Willison, Mrs. McGlochlin, 
the Misses Drynan. Mrs, Croil’s courtesy and 
genial grace of hospitality were apparent, as, 
indeed, they always are, and Mrs. Caine ex- 
pressed the pleasure that must have been felt 
by every guest. 


* 

On Sunday evening Mrs, Croil gave a supper 
party in honor of Mr. and Mrs, Hall Caine. 
The great author, whose face is familiar, by 
illustration, to most of us, was very genial 
and anxious that all should enjoy to the full 
the pleasure of his society. The guests invited 
to meet him were: Mr, and Mrs. Daniel Rose, 
Dr. and Mrs, Allan Baines, Mrs. Oliphant, Mr. 
and Mrs, Irving, Captain Irving, Miss Mc- 
Whirter, Miss Morgan, Miss Menck, Mr. F. 
Arnoldi, Mr. Roden Kingsmill and Mr, 
Mitchel). The supper-table was tastefully 
decorated in shades of pink and white, the 
center being white with cross pieces of pink, 
while the flowers were white chrysanthemums 
and pink roses, At supper all went ‘‘ merrily 
as a marriage bell,” and if a silence fell at all 
it was but a hush of respect in-order to catch 
every word of some reminiscence, or desciiption 
or observation, on things literary, that Mr. 
Caine was uttering in his sweet and sympathe- 
tic voice. After supper Master Ralph Caine 
recited The Burial of Sir John Moore in a 
manner that suggested latent dramatic power 
which may be productive of greater things 
than recitations in the future. Mrs. Croil and 
other Toronto ladies have shown their knowl- 
edge of a fact which has been rather ignored by 
some other cities on this side, viz.: that an 
author's wife is generally, selon les regles de la 
politesse, identified with himself in extended 
hospitality. 


The sad death of Mr. Fred Howland has 
stirred the sympathies of many warm friends, 
- 


One of the little daughters of Mrs, Osler of 
Craiglea celebrated her sixth birthday with 
her little friends on Thursday. 


Of the private social doings of the week the 
most notable were dinners and teas. Mr. and 
Mrs. W. H. Beatty gave a dinner to twenty 
guests on Wednesday. Professor and Mra. 
Goldwin Smith gave a couple of dinners this 
week at the Grange. Mr. and Mrs, Cassells 
gave a dinner on Monday evening, and Mr. 
and Mrs, D’Alton McCartby a similar function 
on Saturday evening. Of teas given this week: 
Mrs, Cosby gave a tea at Maplehyrn on Thurs- 
day. Mrs, Hoyles of Lowther avenue gave one 
Friday. Mrs. Kertland of Jaivis street re- 
ceived on the same day. Mrs. Blackwood of 
R:-sedale gave a tea on Friday. Ms. Scarth 
gives a tea this afternoon. Cards are out for 
Miss Macbeth-Milligau’s tea on Monday ne xt. 
A number of pretty luncheons, scarcely aspir- 
ing to be events, were given this week. Mrs, 
Gzowski gave a luncheon one day this week, 


| Mrs, A, J. Russell Snow gave a luncheon on 


The Thespian Club held their first regular 
weekly meeting on Friday evening, October 25, 
in their new quarters. They have leased a 
suite of rooms in St. George’s Hal), where 
during the year will be presented several plays | 
which will serve to accentuate the club’s exist- 
ence. There has Jately been an acquisition of 
both musical and dramatic talent to the club, 
and under the able management of the popular | 
Mr. Herbert Fortier, rehearsals are now being 
held and the friends of the club are promised | 
several most engaging ‘‘ affairs.” Last Friday's 
reunion was one of the most enjoyable in the 


On Wednesday, October 23, a lerge concourse 


marriage of Miss Annie El zabeth Garbutt, 
second daughter of Mr. George Garbutt of 
Etobicoke, to Mr. John J. Porter of Les Ormes, 
Claireville. The ceremony was performed by 
Rev. W. Creswick, brother-in-law of the groom, 
at the residence of the bride’s parente. The 
bride looked charming in cream brilliantine 
with steel trimmingsand ribbons, The brides- 
maid was Miss Alice Garbutt, sister of the 
bride, and was dressed in Swiss muslin. Miss 
Marian Porter, the !ittle niece of the groom, 
was maid of honcr, and carried a bouquet of 
cream roses. Master Herb Kerser, nephew of 
the bride, was page. Mr. Charles HU. Porter of 
Toronto was best man. The bride was the 
recipient of numerous and beautiful presents, 


On Saturday Mrs. Arthur Croil of 188 Simcoe 
street gave an afternoon reception to her lady 
friends for the purpose of introducing Mrs, 
Hall Caine, wife of the great novelist, who has 
been in our midst for a few days. The recep 
tion-rooms, which were flooded with soft, rosy 
light and beautifully decorated with hot-house 
flowers and climbing ivies, were filled with 
guests, and laughter and bright conversation, 
together with the silver sound of harp and 
violin, were the order of the day. The tea- 
room was 4 harmony of pink and green, anda 
particular compliment was paid to the nation- 
ality of Mra, Caine by the appearance, among 
the refreshmentr, of ice-creams in the shape 
of delicate pink rosebuds peeping out from 
their shelter of tender green leaves, which 
very much pleased the fair lady for whom it 
was intended. Mrs. Croil was assisted in her 
reception by her mother, Mrs. Irving, Mrs. 
Oliphant and Mrs. Noxon. The following is 
the list of guests: Mrs, Hall Caine, with her 
son, Master Ralph Caine (a charming boy, who 
has not yet attained to the age which shuts 
him out from ladies’ gatherings), Mrs. Scad- 
ding, Miss Kingsmill, Mrs, Holmes, Mrs. H. D. 


the first. Mrs, Irving Cameron entertained a 


small coterie on Thursday evening. A dinner 


was given last evening at Yeadon Hall. Mr. 
and Mrs. Henry Cawthra will be here, I be- 


lic ve, for the winter. 
J 


It was the bride's little sister who was cha- 
peroning the ladies in the chambre des cadeaux 
de noce, ‘* Yee, there are five clocks, but the 
sauce-ladles are the worst. The twenty -tirst 


has just arrived,” she said with a sigh. 
°* 


Mrs. Charles Reid of North Drive, Rosedale, 
gives a tea next Thursday afternoon. 


St. Hilda’s course of afternoon lectures be- 
gan on November 1 at St. George's Hall. The 
Provost of Trinity took Bunyan for his subject. 
Next Friday Rev. Mr. Symonds lectures on 
Religious Aspects of the Poetry of Browning 
and Tennyson. 


The ladies’ race at Saturday’s sports passed 
off without a contretemps and was won by Mrs, 
James Carruthers, on Glen Fox, that noble 
animal, with Miss Cawthra second. The two 
fawn habits had it quite their own way, and 
for a time one could scarcely distinguish which 
of the riders was which ; in fact, one report of 
the race mixed them up and created some mis- 
understanding. Both are consummate horse. 
women, and itis a treat to see their plucky 
dash écross country. An extra run was had 
on Thursday, the meet being at Davisville, 


The Y. W. C. A, School of Cookery have 
enthusiastic classes. Demonstration lectures 
are given and many of our young housekeepers 


are mvch interested, 
. 


Mre. Thomas and Miss Sargeant of Avenue 
road have returned from Nebraska, and a visit 
in Chicago, where they were joined by Mr. 
Robert Sargeant, who also returned with 
them, 


‘“What are the duties of an usher?’ en- 
quired the blond young man, who is facile 
princeps in that capacity. ‘Oh, he must 
locate his people carefully ; don’t put a blue 
woman next 4 green one, or a pink ‘un beside 
a scarlet; he must keep vacant seats beside 
pretty women for bachelors he knows; he 
must give his arm to lone old ladies; he must 
keep obstreperous old men and women out of 
seats reserved for the family ; he must have 
eyes in the back of his head; he must know 
how to whisper the proper compliment to each 
woman as he leaves her in her allotted seat ; 
his boots must be noiseless, his gloves beyond 
compare, his complexion of the reliable sort 
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that shows neither heat nor fatigue. Hard 
work? Well, I fancy so! The other day I 
walked eighty times up and down that long 
aisle, sometimes making myself narrow to 
accommodate a voluminous lady on my arm 
(I scarcely breathed till I got Mrs, Bigsleeves 
into a pew, wasn’t room for a breath); some- 
times bent over, like a wilted flower, to sup- 
port some little short grandmamma. Talk 
about your Delsarte, your Beau Brummel, 
your Ward McAllister! They all died at a fair 
age, but then they never were popular young 
bachelors, sure to ba asked as ushers every 
week or two in the time of weddings.” 
a 


Mr. and Mrs, Archie Fenwick have returned 
from their wedding trip and have taken up house 
in Parkdale at 101 Cowan avenue. Mrs, Fen- 
wick will receive on Thursdays after Novem- 
ber 1, 


e 
Miss Minnie Healey of Division street is 
visiting her sister, Mrs James Shaw McGlen- 
now of Meig street, Rochester, 
. 


Mr. Hall Caine accompanied Mr. Sherwood 
to the Sunday morning service at St. James’ 
Cathedral. At the close of the service he was 
introduced to Canon and Mrs, DuMoulin and 
Rev. Mr. Boulden, with whom a pleasant five 
minutes was spent. 


Miss Doherty of Abbey court has returned 
home after an extended visit to Detroit, Wind- 


sor and other western points. 
n 


Mr. and Mrs, Charles Hutchinson of Rose 
avenue have returned from Europe after hav- 
ing spent a delightful summer traveling in 
England, Scotland and the Continent, 


Mr. and Mrs, E. L. Griffith have taken up 
housa at 136 Howland avenue, and Mrs, Grif- 
fith receives on Fridays. 


Mrs. Willie Crowther gave a ladies’ tea on 
Wednesday afternoon. 


The McKinley Orange Lodge give their an- 
nual At Home in their hall on Queen street on 
the evening of Friday, November 15, The 
event is sure to be of great social and fraternal 
interest, as McKinley lodge stands at the top 
in both respects. Worshipful Bro, W. E. 
Griffiths, 138 Shaw street, is the secretary of 
the committee for the function, 


. 

The following has much interest for some 
‘orontonians: ‘‘Sir George Allanson Cayley, 
whose ceath at Port Said was announced last 
week, was an important figure in Yorkshire, 
The family is of high antiquity, taking its 
name from Cahilly, in France. The Yorkshire 
Cayleys, of whom the deceased baronet was 
the head, claim their descent from Guillaume 
de Cahilly, who is mentioned in Domesday as 
having been tenant-in-chief of certain manors 
in Berkshire. The late baronet had served in 
the Yorkshire Hussars, but retired as lieu- 
tenant, leading since then the life of a country 
gentleman. He took an active part in York- 
shire politics as a Conservative and a church- 
man, and was widely known as an ardent 
sportsman and a model landlord. He was only 
in his sixty-fourth year, but of late had suffered 
much from suppressed gout.”—S¢, James Bud- 
get. 


Miss Long of Jarvis street returned last week 
from a pleasant visit to friends in St. Cath- 
arines, Mr, Charles Long, who has been for 
some time an invalid, is now quite convalescent. 


A very quiet wedding took place last Saturday 
afternoon in Jarvis street Baptist church, when 
Mr. G. M. Shipman, manager of the Canadian 
Entertainment Bureau, and Miss Effie Elaine 
Hext, the well known eiocutionist, were united 
by Rev. Dr. Thomas, pastor of the church, 
Almost since her first appearance in public in 
this country Mr, Shipman has been manager 
for Miss Hext, and now the young couple are 
joined by a closer bond. Mr, and Mrs, Ship- 
man left immediately after the ceremony for 
New York, 


Mrs, Arthur Mowat is convalescing after a 
long and serious illness. 
Rev. Arthur Baldwin met with a nasty in- 


jury to his knee on his way home from the 

annual meeting of the Hill Crest Home, Mr, 
Baldwin was wheeling homewards, when he 

got an awkward fall, the effects of which might 
ave been much more serious, 
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Paris Kid ‘Glove Store 


Just received a new selection of French 
Dress Goods in the newest tones and designs, 


Gros Grain Silks, Dresden designs. Hand- 
some Brocades for dinner and reception 
toilets. 


Special prices for Trousseaux and Mourn. 
ing Outfits. 


MILLINERY ~ MANTLES 


A_new line of Fancy Gloves with heavy 
stitchings, $1.00. 


Derby English Walking Gloves. 


x.¢6. CORSETS °- <». 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 and 18 King St. East, Toronto, Ont. 


White Chin 
Below we quote prices on a few of the many 
articles we have in stock of the new 
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Pattern 































8-in. Plates........$2 70 di z| Ioe Cream Trays . 
7 = cocccccs SO | FU BORTO co ccce 
6 = seseeees 180 “ | Oandle Sticks, tall 
5 6 = seeeceee 135 * a " low..... 35 
Celery Trays...... 500 each | Bieoult Jars........... 30 
Comb and Brush Traye Olive Trays. ........... 15 
....503 each | Salad Bowles, large..... 65 
= ‘email 350 “ | xd « medium.. 
Oake plates, open handle = 25 
weer , le io 
Chocolate Pote . 5 
Pudding Sete... oe :: 
Game Dishes.......... 35 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Leading D’'amond House of Canada. 
Established 1836, 


SILVERWARE 


Pudding Dishes 


$5 to $30 


Chaling Dishes 


86 to 30 


In style, quality and design, Ellis’ 
Silver Table Ware is not excelled 
—and the assortment is the largest 
and newest in Canada. 


ELLIS’ 


Manvfacturing Jewelers and Silversmiths. 
Special designs made to order. 





Cur Expert Optician 
Teste e) es free cf charge 


Dunlop 


... Fhe FLORIST 


—Supplies decorations for every occasion 
Floral Designs are made up on short notice 
and shipped to any part of the country. 
Careful packing, ensuring safe carriage by 
express, 

All seasonable flowers on sale at the— 


SALESROOMS : 





Downtewn Uptown 
5 KING STREET WEST/ 445 YONGE STREET 
*Phone 1424 "Phone 4192 
Conservatories - Bloor Street West 


VISITORS WELCOME 








Smart Millinery ——ggy 


Miss Paynter 
In French and 


Latest and Prettiest * 
English Millinery 


Novelties 
3 KING STREET EAST 
First Floor. TORONTO, Ont. 
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LIMITED 
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Social and Personal. 





Mr. Williamson, Brampton’s clever artist, 
left for a five years’ stay in Paris this week. 


Mrs. G. R, R. Cockburn, who has been visit- 
ing her daughter, Mrs, Tait, in Montreal, re- 
turned to Toronto yesterday. Mr. Tait was in 
town on Tuesday for a few hours. 

Bishop and Mrs. Dudley of Kentucky spent a 
short time in Toronto as the guests of Canon 
DuMoulin, and returned home on Monday, 

* 

The engagement of Mr, Beaumont Jarvis and 

Miss Hamilton of Rosedale has been recently 


announced, 
» 


The visit of Mr. and Mrs. Hall Caine to To- 
ronto last week was the occasion of a great 
deal of pleasant hospitality among literary peo- 


suppered here and there and everywhere, and 
whatever other opinion he took away of Toronto 
people he had abundant ground to feel sure of 
their kindness and appreciation. Mrs. Caine 
in her own sphere, as a social light and a very 
charming woman, was the center of many a 
bright and happy circle. On Thursday Mrs, 
D. Rose gave a luncheon for Mrs, Caine; on 
Friday afternoon Mrs. E, E, Sheppard gave 
a most delightful tea for the little lady; on Sat- 
urday Mrs. Caine attended the race meet, and 
left early to attend a tea at Mrs. Croil’s, at 
which she was the honored guest. On Satur- 
day evening Mr, and Mrs, Hall Caine dined at 
the Grange, and on Sunday Mr. Caine attended 
St. James’ Cathedral and heard one of the Can- 
on’s fine sermons. Mr. and Mrs, Caine then 
drove to Norway, where they had Sunday 
mid day dinner with Mr. and Mrs. Morang. 
After dinner there was a press tea, and 
later on a& supper, so that even the day of 
rest was filled with busy going for the 
man ot the hour and his charming wife. 
Hamilton got possession of the amiable couple 
on Monday and did, as the Ambitious City so 
well knows how, nice things in honor of their 
guests. An important member of the Hall 
Caine party was the eldest son of the novelist, 
Master Ralpb, who very much enjoys his Cana- 
dian visit. He is a handsome golden-haired 
boy of eleven years, unusually bright and 


ciever. 
ro 


The annual meeting of the Infants’ Home on 
St. Mary street was held last Friday afternoon, 
and a large number of people were present. 


ee, 





ple. The great novelist was lunched, dined and 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. _ 


Absolute Clearing 
of 5,000 Mantles 


ORTY-ONE cases of New Fall 


Mantles bave been 


opened by this store—5,000 garments. They were bought 


with the idea that we would be occupying the new store. 


A 


shortage of material has caused a delay in building operations 
that will prevent removal until after the building season is over. 
Our only way of relief is to sacrifice the stock, hence a resolve to 
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recommendations of the Medical Faculty. 


WREYFORD & CO. 





of Her Majesty's yacht Victoria and Albert, 
was of the party, and everyone remarked how 
well and handsome looked the mother ana the 
son, This dance is the first of what promises 
to be a very bright succession of functions, for, 
with half a dozen brides, several debutantes 
and an unusually joily lot of people in town, 





the question I heard asked » hionable 
club reunion, ‘“‘ Will it be du.. ,\y this 
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The ladies of the Board (perhaps the most at- 
tractive Board in Toronto) were kind in their 
g°eetings, and the Lieutenant-Governor pre- 
sded over the meeting in his usual genial 
manner. The Home was inspected by some of 
the visitors, and many words of approval were 
heard as the stores of clothing were looked 
over and their exquisite neatneas taken note 
oft. The usual five-o’clock tea was served in 
the east dining-room after the meeting, and 
the table was prettily arranged with flowers 
and pink-shaded ribbons. There is no charity 
in Toronto which appeals more strongly to 
general sympathy than this Home, nor whose 


managers work harder for it. 
e 


Mr, and Mrs. Kenneth Steward have re- 
moved to 35 Cecil street, having taken up their 
residence in the Henry Moffatt’s house. Mr. 
and Mrs. Moffatt will board for the winter. 

The dance given last week at Rusholme by 
Colonel and Mrs. Fred Denison, to introduce 
their daughter, Miss Jessie, was a most de- 
lightful affair, The alterations recently made 
to the old homestead, rendered necessary 
by the removal there of the Colonel and his 
‘amily, included the drawing-room, which re- 
ceived its first party of merry-makers last 
week, and the large basement apartment in 
which supper was bounteously served. The 
debutante wore a dainty white gown with very 
simple coiffure; another young lady, Miss 
Dupont, made her debut on this evening, wear- 
ing a charming frock of white silk and chiffon 
and carrying a magnificent shower bouquet of 
roses, She was chaperoned by her aunt, Miss 
Amy Dupont, One of the most admired guests 
was Mrs, A. M. M. Kirkpatrick, who wore a 
lovely gown of white brocade and looked re- 
markably well, as also did her sister, Mrs, 
William Nattress, in black with scarlet, The 
dowager, Mre. Denison, was most happy in the 
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winter?” scarcely needs an answer. ‘‘ Hard 
times,” too, that excuse for seclusion which 
has been repeated ad nauseam, had better be 
heard the last of after those Irving and Melba 
audiences, 


Mrs. R. A. Grant, whose pretty home on 
Sherbourne street has heard so many con- 
gratulations this week, held her post-nuptial 
receptions on Monday and Tuesday. Mrs. 
Grant received in her wedding-gown of rich 
white satin and was assisted by Miss Grant, 
while in the dining-room pretty Mrs. Willie 
Mulock (whom everyone is glad to see looking 
so well again) presided at the refreshment 
table. There were scores of visitors, 


Rev. and Mrs. T. C, Street Macklem went to 
London for the wedding of Mrs. Macklem's 
brother, Mr, Sam Raymond, which took place 
on Wednesday. 


The weather was delightfully propitious on 
Saturday last for the race meet gotten up by 
lady members of the Country and Hunt Club, 
A goodly crowd turned out, and at a late hour 
it was decided to have the boarding, which 
encases the members’ stand during the win- 
ter, taken down, that the elite might con- 
gregate in their customary quarters, out 
of which they would have felt quite lost, 
Consequently the boards were removed, and 
an extra twenty-five cents added to the 
admission to cover the cost. The boxes 
were well filled, and a most delightful 
afternoon was enjoyed by a large crowd of 
smart people. The Lieutenant-Governor and 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick occupied their box ; near to 
them were Mr. and Mrs, D’Alton McCarthy, 
with a party Including their relatives, Mr. and 
Mrs, Pepler of Barrie, Mr. T. C, and the 
Misses Patteson, Sir Frank Smith and a party 
of ladies, Mr. Jack Small and Commander 


Specialties in Dress Goods, Bedding, &c. 
Illustrated Price List free on application. 
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Clear Every Garment Within 30 Days 


Remember, not an old garment in the place. 
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DR. JAEGER’S SANITARY WOOLEN SYSTEM CO. 


Canadian Depot 


Sanitary Woolen Underwear for Ladies 
Gentlemen and Children 


63 King St. West 
Toronto 


Call and inspect goods which have strong 


Proprietors 


Telephone 2611 





fact that her son, Commander John Denison, | Denison, Mr, Gooderham of Waveney and the 


Misses Gooderham, Mrs, and Miss Melvin- 
Jones, Mr, and Mrs. Walter Andrews, Mr. and 
Mrs, Bob Skinner, Mrs. and Miss Arthurs, Dr. 
and Mrs. Grasett, Dr. and Mrs, Moorhouse, 
Mr. and Mrs. Davies, Dr. and Mrs. Macdonald, 
Mr. and Mrs. Pipon, Mr. and Mrs, Cecil Gib- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. G, Allen Case, Miss Black- 
burn, Mr. and Mrs. Mara, Miss Carrington, 
Mr, and Mrs, George Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs, 
Northcote, Mr. and Mrs, Fraser, Macdonald, 
Miss Macbeth Milligan, Mr. and Mrs. Win- 
stanly, Mrs, Forester, Mrs. and Miss Buchan, 
Mr, and Mrs, E. H. Duggan, Colonel and Mrs, 
Gravely, Mr. and Mrs, Harry Brock, Mrs. John 
Cawthra, Mr. Alfred Gooderham and the 
Misses Gooderham of Maplecroft, Mr. and 
Mrs, W. H. Beatty, the Misses Beatty, Mr. 
and Mrs. Rose, Mrs. Caine, Mr. and Mrs, 
Joe Beatty, the Misses Dixon, Mr. and Mrs, 
E. F. B. Johnson, Major and Mrs. J, D. Hay, 
Captain Hendrie, Mrs. Otter, Mrs. Stewart of 
Hamilton, the Misses Carty, Mr. and Mrs. 
Walter S. Lee, Captain and Miss Michie and 
Senator and Mrs. Ferguson were a few of the 
people on the members’ stand, 

Mr. and Mrs, Grace are at home after a long 
absence. Mrs. Grace receives at 39 Madison 
avenue on Fridays. 


The preparations for the Fancy Fair are now 
well en train. Mrs. Arthurs has been pro- 
mised any amount of assistance and support. 
A word may not be amiss at the beginning 
of this affair, in regard to what sometimes 
turns honey to gall in the souls of the good 
person or persons who shoulder such a heavy 
responsibility as a Fancy Fair. There are 
always lots of people who are eager and ready 
to proffer assistance, and who promise any- 
thing they are asked—a/ /irst. Then, when 
the novelty wears off and the difficulties over- 
balance the fun, some of these zealous volun- 
teers begin todrop out. They stay away from 
rehearsals, send trivial excuses and frequently 
leave the organizer nearly distracted before 
they calmly announce their desire to have 
nothing more to do with the performance. 
This is the invariable experience, in greater or 
less degree, of almost every amateur under- 
taking. One can only fervently hope that this 
Fancy Fair will be a glorious exception to the 
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The Miniatures are paint- 
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suitably mounted. 
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sorry rule, There is a betrayal of lack of 
honor in such exasperating withdrawals which 
should never be a possibility among ladies and 


gentlemen. . 


A large contingent from the Knickerbocker 
Bicycle Club stacked their wheels on the mem- 
bers’ lawn at the races last Saturday. It was 
a good day for aride, and the Club is making 
the most of such days before the season closes, 
Mr. and Mrs. Vankoughnet, the Misses Sey- 
mour, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Paterson, Mr. 
Thomas, Mrs. Barwick and many others were 
among the riders. 


Mr. Martland, who has been for some time 
living at the Upper Canada College, has re- 
turned to the Queen’s Hotel. 

* 


One of the prettiest homes on Jarvis street 
is that of the bachelor Mr. Harry Goulding, a 
wild rumor of whose marriage some time ago 
created interest in certain circles, It was 
another Harry Goulding, however, and not the 
adamantine bachelor, the bright light from 
whose plate glass windows falls through pretty 
electric bulbs across Jarvis street these dark 
and murky evenings, 
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Winter Apples 


Now is the Time to Buy 


Choice hand picked Spys, Greenings, 
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stock at right prices. 
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a ete, 35c. . 
ANG Ladies’ Face Massage 
Z ‘\ <7 and . eres Treat- 
= —a! ment. © most natural 
Nee treatment for improving and 
preserving the complexion. 
Hew nice a lady appears in well cared for 
and well drested hair. We dress a lady’s hair to 
suit her face. Ladies, {f you want your hair becomingly 
dressed go to Armand’s Hair Store. We make a 
specialty of Hair Dressing and Hair Goods. We treat the 
hair eclentifically after fevers, illness, or general falling out 
cf the hair. 
Patchy Baldness (Alopeisa Areata) success- 
fully treated. 
To form a head of beauteous hair, 
Children claim our greatest care. 


Mothers, don’t neglect your children’s hair, 
Come to us and we will take care of their hair Send them 
regularly once a month. If there is anything wrong with 
your bair falling out, or gettimg premature gray. we 
can restore it in any color or shade. We are ture we can 
suit in everything in our fine. 
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LITTLE FRIEND. 


BY JOHN STRANGE WINTER. 


Author of Bootle’s Baby, etc. 


(CopyRIGHTBD, 1895, 


CHAPTER III. 

Now, as a matter of fact, Mrs, Winton had, 
on the previous afternoon, without absolutely 
saying itin plain English to the Vicar of Dag- 
leigh, hinted that she would contrive to send 
Phyllis to do the vases the following morning. 
He had conveyed to her, in a roundabout 
fashion, that he had never had a real oppor- 
tunity of putting a certain question plump and 
plain to Miss Damer, and Mrs, Winton had 
said, ‘‘ Well, yes, itis awkward. You see, she 
is such a favorite with the children, and, of 
course, they, poor little things, have no idea of 
anything of the kind, and, of course, if she ex- 
pected it at all she would not like in any way 
to seem to be making an opportunity. I must 
see if I can’t help you a little ; only Phyllis is a 
difficult girl to arrange for. Shall you be at the 
church to-morrow, when I am doing the vases?” 

‘*T will be,” said Mr. Hawkesley promptly. 

“Well, then, I'—I’'ll think it over; I'll 
sound her and tell you what I think. By the 
bye, if I shouldn’t be able to do them myself, 
Mr. Hawkesley, you'll forgive me, won't you?” 

** Oh, certainly.” 

He knew, as well as if she had spoken in 
plain English, what she meant—that she would 
send Phyllis to do the vases for the next day’s 
services, and prepared him accordingly. 

It was Mrs. Winton’s regular custom to ar- 
range the vases about half-past twelve, just 
before luncheon, in fact; and Mr. Hawkesley, 
looking very big and very smart, in a short 
morning jacket, with a white sailor hat upon 
his head, went gaily along, a little before that 
time, into the church, hoping that he would be 
able to walk back with Miss Damer and put a 
certain important question to her as he did so. 
Iam bound to say that when he walked into the 
little church, which always stood hospitably 
open from morning till sunset, and saw that 
the vases were already decked with June roses 
and fronds of asparagus—I am bound to con- 
fess that a very ugly and a very naughty little 
word escaped his lips, for he realized, in an 
instant, that Phyllis had been and gone. 

As for Mrs. Winton, she sat nursing herself 
in the morning-room until lunch time, when 
she appeared, happily able to announce that | 
she felt a little better. 

** My throat is nearly well,” she said, in a tone 
of mild self congratulation. 

“Tam go delighted,” cried Phyllis. ‘‘ By the | 
bye, Mrs. Thatcher's little boy is better—it’s | 
not fever, it’s nothing but a bad cold.” 

‘* You didn’t go there?” said the lady of the | 
house in alarm. 

**Oh, dear, no, I met his father, and I en- | 
quired—he was doing up the churchyard path | 
this morning.” 

‘**Oh! Did you do the vases, dear?” 

** Oh, yes, I made them look quite wonderful. 
I had to dodge James with the asparagus beds, 
and you'll bear me out, won't you, that there 
was nothing else, if there’s a row about it?” 

** Oh, yes, of course I will.” 

** Yes, I took all the young shoots there were. 
I don’t know how much asparagus I trampled | 
down in doing it. Chris kept watch for me 
while I did the stealing. Doesn't it occur to 
you, Florence, that robbing your gardener’s | 
pet asparagus beds to go and deck the church 
is rather like robbing Peter to pay Paul?” 

‘‘Oh, no, gardeners are so touchy,” said 
Florence carelessly. 

“IT had half a mind,” said Phyllis mischiev- 
ously, ‘‘to go along down to the Vicar’s and 
steal his asparagus fronds instead of ours.” 

‘*T don’t suppose he would have minded,” | 
said Mrs. Winton, looking down upon her 
clasped hands. 

**No, but I should,” returned Phyllis, ‘‘ and 
after all, that’s the great thing.’ 

‘*T suppose you didn’t see him?” said Mrs, | 
Winton, in a tone of indifference so admirably | 
studied that somehow Gerald Winton and | 
Phyllis instinctively looked at one another 
and smiled. 

‘* No, I didn’t ; he was down in the village.” 

‘**Oh! What time did you go?” 

‘** Directly after breakfast.” 

I am bound to confess that at this point Mrs. 
Winton, too, almost gave way to an exceed- 
ingly naughty little word. So all her carefully 
thought-out little plans had fallen through, and 
sie had condemned herself to spending a day 
indoors to no purpose. Really, it was aggra- 
vating, when you came to look at it from her 
point of view. However, she did not say any- 
thing, wherein she was wise; and when 
Phyllis asked her if she might have the pony | 
trap to go into Harburgh, she could not, in 

| 
| 





the face of her sore throat, well deny it to her. 
It was really a great credit to Mrs, Winton | 
that she was able to hide so completely as she 
did the annoyance which she really felt. She 
was very angry with herself for her stupidity 
in not having waited till nearly twelve o'clock | 
before she had asked her sister to do the 
flower vases; she was angry with the Vicar | 
for not having been all the morning hanging 
about the church, so that he might catch | 
Phyllis when she went; she was angry with 
herself for having feigned an illness which she 
did not feel, and so having wasted the whole of 
a glorious summer day. She was very angry. 
However, she had no choice but to go back to 
her morning-room and keep herself as calm 
and as quiet as she could. 
About three o'clock Phyllis came in with her 
hat on and asked her sister whether she wanted 
anything doing in Harburgh. | 
‘They teil me they want carbolic soap,” she | 
said; ‘‘shall I bring some?” | 
‘* Yes, you may as well.” 
‘* And shall I go to the station and see if the 
books have come ?” 
‘*Yes, you may as well,” answered Mrs, 
Winton dejectedly. 
** Any fish?” 
‘“*There won't be any fish,” answered Mrs, | 
Winton, “‘ but if there is, you can bring some.” 
‘* Anything else you want doing?” 
** Well, you might go into Brown’s and see if 
he’ll take seven-and-sixpence for that dish.” 
‘**He won't,” said Phyllis, laughing, ‘‘ but I’il | 
try it on. I looked in yesterday. ‘Ten shil 
lings, Miss Damer, is my price,’ said he, ‘and I | 





BY THE AUTHOR]. 


never ‘bate it—ten shillings or ‘ere it stops in 
my ‘ouse, and I never parts with it to the end 
of my days.’” 

“I’ve heard Brown say that sort of thing 
before,” remarked Mrs. Winton drily. It was 
quite a relief to be able to say something nasty 
about someboby, if it was only about a marine- 
store dealer. 

** And you'll probably hear him say it again,” 
said Phyllis, with a laugh. ‘And you really 
think that’s all?” 

“Yes, I think that’s all, thank you.” 

‘* How does your throat feel now?” 

** Decidedly better.” 

‘““Ah, that’s my syrup. Is it keeping hot 
there?” Phyllis asked, with much interest. 

It was a pretty old room, and the fireplace 
was an old-fashioned one with hobs. The 
breakfast-cup containing the mixture was still 
standing where Phyllis had first put it; she 
took the cup from its place and stirred the 
contents. 

“ You'd better have a little more, dear,” she 
said very kindly. 

‘* No, I’ve just had some,” said Mrs, Winton 
hastily. 

It was neither more nor less than astory, but 
really the poor lady felt at that moment as if 
she simply could not swallow another drop of 
the dreadful concoction. 

** But you will go on taking it, Florence?” 

‘Oh, I'll—I'll take some in half an hour or 
so,” she replied, 

** Well, then, I’ll go, because Firefly’s wait- 
ing.” 

She went gaily along the white road, letting 
the little sluggish pony go his own pace, and in 
due time she turned into the narrow streets of 
the quaint little fishing town. It was a dual 
sort of town—a quaint fishing town at one end, 
with narrow streets and winding alleys with 
primitive shops, and a race of handsome men 
of the seafaring type, walking about in blue 
guernseys and their hats on the backs of 
their heads. And the other end was a sort of 
watering-place, with a sea front—I mean, with 
an esplanade and a band-stand, for which you 
had to pay threepence for admittance. Every- 
thing was dearer at the watering-place end, 
and newer and more disagreeable, and yet it 
was there that trippers swarmed down like a 
flight of locusts, making the place horrible. 
They seldom penetrated down among the 
ships, but when they did so, a casual 
observer could only wish that they had not, 
Quite the most awful type of visitor whoever 
stayed in Harburgbh, either old or new, was the 
fashionable young person—the young person 
who wears flounces and a boating-cap, who in- 
variably has more hair than you see on the 


| advertisements of Ko-Ko, and wears it floating 
| in the four winds of heaven. 
| strange sights in Harburgh, but the sight of 


I have seen some 


the fashionable young person is enough to 


| strike terror into the hearts of all beholders. 


Phyllis Damer passed through the fashionable 
end, on her way to the part of the town where 
the shops are. For a wonder she saw nobody 
that she knew ; the place seemed more dead- 


alive than usual; she noticed that there was a 


big yacht at anchor off the pier, but her sight 
was not good enough to make out its name. 

She went steadily about her business, pass- 
ing from one shop to another, until she had 
executed all Mrs. Winton’s commissions and 
had done everything that she wanted to do 
for herself, and then she turned her pony’s 
head towards the domicile of Mr. Brown, who 
was possessed of the old dish which her sister 
was so anxious to call her own. 

Mr. Brown was by way of being a character, 


| and he greeted Phyllis with a familiarity and 


an amount of paternal affection which the 
fashionable young person would have bitterly 
resented. 

‘* What about that dish, Mr. Brown?” Phyllis 
called out. 

**Ten shillings, Miss Damer,” he answered ; 
**ten shillings, neither more nor less.” 

‘** Well, my sister’s very anxious tc have it, 


| you know; she thinks she ought to have it for 
| 8even-and-sixpence.” 


**Couldn’t do it, Miss Damer—no, my dear 
young lady, I couldn’t do it—it’s not to be 
done. And Mrs. Winton knows that John 
Brown never goes back from his word.” 

‘* Well, she’s been a very good customer to 
you, Mr. Brown.” 

** Yes, I know she’s been a very good cus- 
tomer; and she’s got some uncommon good 


| bargains out of this shop, has Mrs. Winton— 


nobody knows it better than she does, Ten 
shillings is my price, Miss Damer, specially as 
it’s to Mrs. Winton. If it had been to you 
now, I might have made a difference, Hesides, 
I'm not free to sell it at seven-and-sixpence.” 

‘*Why not?” 

‘** Because I had the parson from your way in 
yesterday.” 

** Had you?” 

** Yes, an hour or so after you was here, and 
he wants it. He's very keen on china, is the 
parson,” 

** Keen on china!” cried Phyllis, with undis 
guised astonishment. ‘* You don’t mean it- 
why, he knows no more about pots than—than 
—than this pony does,” 

‘* Well, I know he doesn’t know aught about 
china,” said the second-hand dealer, scratching 
his head reflectively, *‘but he knows how to 


| drive a good bargain; he came here and he 


pestered me to that extent that at last I pro- 
mised that if I ever came down to seven-and- 
six, I'd give him the first refusal of it.” 

*“Then he sha’n’c have it,” said Phyllis 
promptly. ‘‘ Pat it up in paper, Mr. Brown, 
and I'll take it with me.” 

She paid him the ten shillings, receiving the 
dish in exchange ; and she had barely got out 
of the street before there was a crash and a 
shout, and she was lying in the roadway, with 
her head in the gutter. 

CHAPTER IV. 

Mies Damer never quite knew how the acci- 

dent had happened. When she came back to 


| her senses again, which was in something like 


ten minutes, she found herself being attended 





to by a strange lady. She realized in an in- 
stant that she had been in collision, The 
pony was standing near, trembling and shak- 
ing, in charge of a policeman, and a heavy tax- 
cart, whose horse was held by the firm hand of 
a giant of a man, dressed in ordinary gentle- 
man’s country clothes, was standing hard by. 

‘*Oh, what has happened?” she cried. ‘‘ Did 
I faint? How did we get knocked over?” 

‘* Pray, lie still,” said {the lady. ‘‘I don’t 
think you’ve hurt yourself.” 

** Oh, I don’t think so,” said Phyllis, 
rather queer; but what happened?” 

‘* Well, this horse was a rupaway—at least, 
so the men say—and they caught you from 
behind. I’m afraid they’ve broken your shaft. 
This gentleman here stopped it.” 

There were two young men standing anxi- 
ously by, evidently those who had been in the 
runaway cart, and the tall stranger held the 
frightened horse with a grip of iron. 

‘*T’m gure I hope you're not hurt, Miss,” said 
one of them, the one, indeed, who had been 
driving. ‘‘I don’t know what ailed my mare ; 
I think she must have got stung. I shouted 
out to you, and you were well on your side of 
the road, but I couldn’t stop her, I couldn’t 
hold her at all. I’m sure I hope you're not 
hurt, Miss?” 

‘*No,” said Phyllis, ‘‘I think I can get up— 
I feel a bit shaky. Is the pony hurt?” 

‘*No, he’s all right, only a bit frightened. 
I’m afraid we’ve broke your shaft, Miss.” 

‘*Oh, that’s nothing. I—I can’t think how I 
came to be so silly as to faint. Is that the 
gentleman who caught the runaway ?” 

The tall stranger resigned the mare into the 
care of its lawful owner and came forward, 
lifting his hat with more of a flourish than is 
the fashion in England. 

“TI trust you are not hurt,” he said, ‘‘I won- 
der, indeed, that you were not killed. Do you 
think that you can walk into the hotel? Iam 
sure you had better keep quiet for a little.” 

By this time the landlord of the hotel had 
come bustling out, carrying a wicker chair, and 
the stranger and the lady helped Phyllis to 
rise, and made her sit down in it. 

As soon as the stranger opened his mouth, 
Phyllis had perceived that he was not an Eng- 
lishman ; indeed, he was unmistakably a Ger- 
man, being very large of limb, tall, with an 
honest-looking German face, very blue as to 
the eyes, very yellow as tothe hair, and very 
tanned as to the complexion. 

**T think,” said the countryman at this mo- 
ment, ‘‘that if the young lady doesn’t mind, 
I'd like to take my mare home; she’s fright- 
ened and upset. Upon my word, I don’t know 
what ailed her, unless she was stung, as I said; 
she’s never done this kind of thing before. It’s 
Mr. Winton’s trap, I believe? I'll call around 
and see him about it. The policeman here has 
my name.” 

‘“*Oh, that will be all right,” said Phyllis; 
“it was quite an accident. I don’t suppose 
Mr, Winton will be disagreeable about it. Oh, 
thank you so much, Mr. Clark,” as the inn- 
keeper brought her a little brandy and water 
in a glass ; ‘“‘I really don’t think I want it.” 

‘““Well, you'd better take it, Miss Damer; 
‘* you've had a nasty shaking, and you’ve got to 
go home, you know. Though, hadn’t you better 
leave the trap and the pony with me, and take 
a carriage home?” 

**Oh, I don’t think so,” said Phyllis, ‘I see 
they have tied the shaft up, and Mr. Winton 
will think it so much worse if I don’t take it 
home. I'll go back quietly.” 

** Will you not let me walk home with you— 
is it very far?” asked the stranger, 

**Oh, I couldn’t think of troubling you.” 

**T assure you it would be no trouble at all,” 
said he courteously. ‘‘I should feel very 
much more comfortable than if you went home 
by yourself, and as I’ve nothing to do and am 
staying at the hotel here, it will be very much 
more satisfactory if you will allow me to walk 
along with you.” 

‘** Well, that’s very kind of you,” said Phyllis, 
who really did feel rather shaky, though she 
did not like to confess it. ‘But it seems such 
a shame to trouble you ; it’s—it’s three miles,” 

‘““Ob, I don’t mind three miles,” he said, 
smiling. ‘*I should mind it very much if you 
turned faint again, or your pony was to upset 
you, oranything of that kind. I would so much 
rather see you safely home.” 

So, eventually, she thanked the Boniface for 
his attentions, and bade the lady who had 
come to her assistance good-bye, and then this 
pair, who did not know each other's names, set 
off together, the tall gentleman walking beside 
the pony, and Phyllis sitting inside the little 
cart holding the reins, 

‘*T feel it such a shame to let you walk,” she 
said as they reached the end of the street, *‘ be- 
cause the pony is very strong, and my brother- 
in-law is a big person, who uses this trap 





























































You May Experiment 
With all kinds of Tea 
But— At all kinds of prices 


“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA 


Will ultimately be your final choice. 
LEAD PACKETS ONLY BLACK OR MIXED 
WARM 


OXFORD “*"* FURNACES 


- Are Tremendous Heaters, Adapted for All Sizes of Buildings 
Note Points of Superiority... 


Large Combustion Chamber 

Large Fire, Travel Encircling Radiator 
Large Heating Surface 

Sectional Firepots 

Rotating Bar Dumping Grate 

Deep Ash Pit 

Large Feed Door 


Oxford Hot Water Heaters ARE 
and Radiators UNEQUALLED 


“*T feel 


ALL GROCERS 





Send for Catalogue and Testimonials. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd., Toronto 


Timely Warning. 


The great success of the chocolate preparations of 
3 the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established 
_ in 1780) has led to the placing on the market 
many misleading and unscrupulous imitations 
of their name, labels, and wrappers. Walter 
Baker & Co. are the oldest and largest manu- 
‘\ facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and 
'\ Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are 
used in their manufactures. 

Consumers should ask for, and be sure that 
they get, the genuine Walter Baker & Co.’s goods. 


WALTER BAKER & CO., Limited, 
DORCHESTER, MASS. 
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HUMAN LIRA, | == = 


R O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist 
Room 21. ‘‘The Forum,” Cer. Yonge and 
Gerrard Sts. Office hours, 9 to 5. Office telephone, 
282. Residence, 421 Jarvis Street. 


The Enemy's Favorite 
Season. 





GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER 


‘By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws whic! 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by ® 
careful application cf the fine properties of well-selecte 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps hae provided for our breakfast and eupper 
a delicately flavoured beverage which may save us mars 
oer dootor’s bills. It fe by the jadicious use of euce 
articles of diet that a constitution may be gradually bu!!! 


Victims of Rheumatism Taken 


up until etrong enough to resist every tendency to dissase 


frequently.” Off K D 
a . Hundreds of subtle maladi fl 
But not with a broken shaft,” he returned, Very ay. to attack wherever there ee weak a Mop a pe 
emiling. many @ fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified wi'! 


pase eee and a properly nourished frame.”—Civil Seivi: 
Fazette 
Sold only 


Paine’s Celery Com-| 
pound a Perfect 
Cure for Rheu- 


‘* No, that is very true,” she admitted ; ‘‘ but 
you don’t know even my name; it’s so extra- 
ordinary altogether.” 

‘* Well, for the matter of that, you don’t know 
mine,” he retorted, ‘‘but it is von Dornberg, 
very much at your service.” 

‘“‘And mine,” said Phyllis, ‘‘is D.smer-— 
Phyllis Damer, I live with my brother-in-law, 
Mr. Gerald Winton, at Dagleigh Manor. I 


Maae elmply with boiling water and milk. 
in packets, by Grocere, labeled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd. 
Homeeopathic Chemists, London, Eng. 


“SNAP SHOTS” 





don’t know what he will say,” she added j Po 
plaintively. : matism. *ete® 
Fortunately,” said the German, ‘I was a 
witness of all that occurred—it really was an Are you numbered in the vast army of rheu. Wh t 
accident, and, as you were caught from behind, | matics? If you are, be warned in time, This a mr, 
you could not possibly save yourself.” is the season most fatal to all who suffer from 
“It was the more kind of you to save me,” | Reumatiem. Already alarm and consternation NICER GIFT 
she said gratefully, I assure you there are | disabled. To-day, sunshine cheers you; to- THAN A 


morrow and succeeding days, cold, damp, chil- 
ling and piercing winds may bring you to the 


not many visitors in Harburgh—and, of course, | 
verge of despair, from agonies and excruciating 


you are a visitor—who would have the courage 
to pull a horse up as you did, It’s nota very 
smart place, you know, and its visitors are 
mostly people who are far from athletic. 
Really, I can’t thank you enough. Are you 
staying in the town?” 

‘Well, I have been there several days,” he 
answered ; ‘it strikes me as interesting. I 
came more or less by accident—indeed, I came 
on a yacht, after having been to the Channel 
Islands and along the French coast. My friends 
are going back to-day, but I am so enchanted 
with this corner of England that I have basely 
deserted them, They are very angry with me 
—or they say they are—but I was firm, I know 
London very well, and most of the big towns, 
but I have had no experience of the little out- 


pains, 

Can you afford to go on bearing agonies that 
may prove fatal at any moment? Can you 
afford to experiment with useless medicines 
when you know of Paine’s Celery Compound, 
and the wonders it has done for others? If 
you value life, make trial today of the only 
medicine under heaven that can banish your 
terrible affliction. Each bottle of Paine's 
Celery Compound is full of life-giving virtue 
and power, It cannot fail in your case; a cure 
is guaranteed ; what stronger promise can you 
desire? Your friends and Solakbons have been 
cured by Paine’s Celery Compound. Many of 
them lingered in pain for years, and failed with 
scores of medicines; but victory was theirs 
after using Paine’s Celery Compound. Health, 
strength, perfect vigor and complete victory 
will also be yours if you take hol 
great curing agent, 
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of-the way places, and I find the change a de- 
lightful one.” 

* What wonderful English you speak,” she 
said admiringly.- 

‘*Oh, yes, very good,” carelessly. ‘‘I have 
always spoken English. WeGermans are very 
keen on all manner of knowledge, you kuow. 
I had English nurses from the time I could 
speak at all; in fact, it was as much my mother 
tongue as German was.” 

“And you really like Harburgh?” she said 
in surprise, 

“*T really like it ; the air isso good, and the 
whole place isso quaint, Iam delighted with 
it. Ishall stay some little time. Do you live 
here altogether, Miss Damer?” 

“Yes; I have no father or mother. 
with my sister, Mrs, Winton.” 

‘“*Oh, yes—yes. I hope she won’t be very 
frightened when we appear.” 

‘*I don’t think so. Country people, you 
know, take accidents of this kind}Jmore or less 
a3 a matter of course. Weare always getting 
smashed up, somehow or other, I have never 
done so before, but my sister has several times, 
You see, these country people drive so care- 
lessly, and their animals are not very good, 
either. Ob, how do you do?” she said, in quite 
a different tone. 

Just at that moment they had passed around 
a bend of the road and had come face 
to face with the Vicar of Dagleigh. Mr. 
Hawkesley, seeing the broken shaft and the 
stranger, stopped short. 

** Have you had an accident ?” he said, lifting 
his straw hat. 

“Yes, I've been smashed up in the town. 
But it really was an accident—it was a run- 
away. Ifit had not been for this gentleman 
I don’t know what would have happened to me. 
Mr. Hawkesley—Mr. von Dornberg.” 

The two men raised their hats to each other, 
and the German stranger was quick to notice 
the scowl with which the English clergyman 
received the introduction. 

‘** Really, I’m quite sure Miss Damer’s people 
will be extremely obliged to you, sir,” he said, 
in a very haughty tone. ‘ But I think it is 
not necessary to take you further out of your 
road; it will give me much pleasure to see 
Miss Damer home in safety.” 

The tone in which he spoke was one of such 
possession that Phyllis felt herself turning 
scarlet. 

‘Thank you, Mr. Hawkesley,” she said icily, 
“*there is no reason why I should trouble you 
to escort me home, and, as Mr, von Dornberg 
is kind enough to wish it, I should prefer him 
to go up to the Manor with me, that my people 
may thank him properly for his extreme kind- 
ness to me,” 

‘*T am sure we are all exceedingly obliged to 
Mr.—Mr.—I did not catch the name,” said Mr. 
Hawkesley, in a tone which was an absolute 
rudeness, 

‘“*My name, sir,” 
Dornberg. Not that it matters. 
going on, Miss Damer?” 

‘*T should prefer to go home with you my- 
self, Miss Damer,” said the Vicar authorita- 
tively. 

“‘And I,” said Phyllis sweetly, ‘‘ would pre- 
fer that you should not go home with me. 
Really, Mr. Hawkesley, you wish to take too 
much on yourself. Good afternoon !” 

She gave the reins a little shake and the 
pony went on, von Dornberg walking on be- 
side it, 

‘* Your Vicar—I suppose he is your Vicar?” 

ce” 

**Seems a little annoyed at your accident.” 

**Oh, he has nothing whatever to do with 
me,” said Phyllis, rather vexedly. ‘‘ For him to 
take that tone with me is most impertinent ; I 
am exceedingly annoyed about it.” 

“I thought perhaps he might be your-—- 
your——” . 

* Ob, no, no, no,” cried Phyllis indignantly ; 
‘** nothing of the kind.” 

**Bur.” said the German within his own 
heart, ‘“‘the gentleman would like to be some- 
thing of the kind—that is very plain to be 
seen.” However, he kept this bit of informa- 
tion, which he had gathered from the short 
interview, to himself, and, easily and plea- 
santly, turned the conversation into another 
channel, and then they turned in at the wide 
white gate. 

When Phyllis had delivered the pony into 
the hands of the groom who came to meet her, 
she led Mr. von Dornberg into the drawing- 
room, 

**Oh, Florence,” she said, ‘‘I have had such 
an accident—I have been smashed up in Har- 
burgh and nearly killed. And they've broken 
he shaft, and Firefly was frightened out of his 
wits, and if it hadn’t been for this gentleman, 
Mr. von Dornberg, I don’t know what would 
1ave happened to me. Wasn't it good of him? 
He stopped the runaway and picked me up, 
and looked after me, and actually he has 
walked all the way home with me, M. von 
Donberg, this is my sister, Mrs, Winton.” 

(To be Continued.) 
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Who'll be Next Premier? 


Too abstruse a question, but this we know 
that he who uses Windsor Table Salt with his 
food will be a healthier man than he who uses 
salt—and lime, A pure salt. Ask for it. 








He’d Give £50 for It. 
Tit-Bite. 

The auction room was crowded, and the col- 
lection of furniture, art, and bric-a-brac being 
unusually choice, the bidding had been very 
spirited. During an interval of the sale a man 
with a pale and agitated countenance pushed 
his way to the auctioneer’s side, and engaged 
him in a whispered conversation. Presently 
he stood aside, and the auctioneer rapped at- 
tention with his hammer. 

‘‘Ladies and gentlemen,” he said in a loud 
voice, ‘I have to inform you that a gentle- 
man present has lost his pocketbook contain- 
ing £300. He offers £40 for its return.” 

Instantly a small man in the back-ground 
sprang upon a chair and cried excitedly : 

‘Vil give £50 for it,” 
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A Comfort Sometimes. 

When health is far gone in consumption, 
then sometime only ease and comfort can be 
secured from the use of Scott's Emulsion. 
What is much better is to take this medicine 
in time to save your health. 
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the famous ‘‘ Mme, Sans-Gene,” j 
by the persistent boasting of a young aristocrat 


the quiet remark: 
so great an admirer of ancestors, look at me. 
I am an ancestor.”—Argonaut, 


gagement with Miss Oldacres? Jackson—On 
account of her past. 
matter with it? Jackson—Nothing; only he 
thought it was too long. 


—Did you hear the old tree-toad last night, Mr. 
Summerleigh? 
under your window singing every summer for 
the last twelve years. Mr, Summerleigh (the 
boarder)—Dear me! was that atree-toad? Why, 
{ thought it was somebody winding a Water- 
bury watch, 


TORONTO SATUR DAY N IGHT. 


The Only Way to Open Them. 





Miss Pulse Warmer—Pardon me, sir, but it’s very close. 
for me? 


Weeenan 


es i, had y | 


Arizona Claude— Why, soars Bang! ! 











Miss Pulse Warmer—I’m very much obliged. 
Arizona Claude—Don’t mention it, 


Matter Cannot Be Annihilated. 
Youth’s Companion. 
‘* Befo’ de wa” a negro boy who was sharply 


reproved for having stolen and eaten a turkey 
replied : 


** Well, massa, you see you get less turkey, 


but you got much more niggah.” 





The Ladies Approve of Smoking. 


The aroma of tobacco is pleasing to ladies if 
** Westminster” 


be had only at G. W. Muller's, 9 King street 
west. 





Obdurate Eggs. 
Young Husband—Are my eggs done yet, 


darling? 


His Bride (in tears)—Ob, Jack! Ihave boiled 


them for an hour and a half and they are not 
soft yet. 
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We direct the attention of our lady readers 


to the announcement of Dr. Campbell's Com- 
plexion Wafers anc Fould’s Arsenic Soap on 
page 9. These goods are being introduced into 
Canada, and come here with a reputation from | 
the United States of being thoroughly reliable. 
Messrs. Lyman Bros. & Co. of this city are the 
Canadian agents. 








When one day Marshal Lefebvre, husband of 
was irritated 


ancient descent, he stemmed the tide with 
‘Monsieur, since you are 


Walton—Why did Jones break off his en- 
Walton—What was the 


Miss Daisy Meadows (the farmer's daughter) 
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Wont you open this window 
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Admirers 


indicate the possession of excep- 
tionaily attractive qualities. 
Our Gas Heaters have excited 


much 


admiration on 


account of 


their beauty, economy and clean- 
liness, while the low prices at 
which we have placed them has 
given them an enormous sale 


Call and see them at our 
warerooms, or write for Il- 
lustrated Catalogue, 


McDONALD & WILLSON 


187 Yonge Street 


Fine Gas and Electric Fixtures 
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DOMINION SUSPENDER COY. 


NIAGARA FALLS, 


CANADA — UNITED STATES. 








Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphologicc | 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Lettera will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

Mopgsts.—I am sorry, but your enclosure !e q 1lte againet 
the rules. [¢ ie a very gracefal and attractive study. 





Eva Marix.—Much force, good enterprise, a mind rather 
conservative, a delightfully strong and courageous will, 
love of luxury, a quite material nature, with capabilities 
of etrong emotion but little spirituality. The writing ofa 
person who could not be commonplace. 


Janiz —I don’t cften use strong language in this column, 
but your question calle forit Ithink the course you sug- 
gest as permissible ie pusitively indecent under the circum- 
stances. Have you no self-respect? If you follow your 
present promptings, you will be despised, as you richly 
deserve to be. There, you asked for candor, I hope It will 
do you good. 

Grores T.—Yes, you can have them sent without any 
trouble. Even a telephone message will arrange it, but if 
I were you I’d order them perecnally and examine them. 
I have known such orders to be indifferently exscuted, and 
in one cage the parcel wae sent C.0.D. Fancy that! Of 
course it wae refuged, and I dare say the young man won- 
dere why he never got a bill for it, nor yet any thanks from 
the recipient. Perhaps he has ere this put two and two 
together. I answer you at once ag you ask. 


Granppara —I¢ could not possibly injare her, if she {8 as 
strong as you say. By all means let her ride. She won't 
be the firet grandmamma who has taken a short cut in front 
of atrolley car. Bless her dear heart, I shall certainly look 
out for her debut. 2. Your writing shows some enterprise, 
& quite dreadful love of fun, very keen perception, a strong 
penchant for the opposite sex, a mind given to argument 
but apt to fly cff ata tangent, slight irritation, but gener- 
ally likely to be amiable. You ought to be Irish. I think 
I may safely stake my graphological reputation that you 
are. 


Manrcarst, Peterborough —I have been in Owen Sound, 


but only for an hour or two while awaiting the Chicago 
boat. Some day I hope to be able to admire {t more at 
leisure. As to the Study you enclose, it is distinctly femi- 
nine ; an impulsive, generous and hasty person with a good 
deal «f ambition and a rather nervous temperament. The 
writer would be apt to fret over life and be unhappy if 
things went awry. She ie socially inclined, sharp in jadg- 
ment and a trifl: variable in temper. Rita has a character 
which needs sweetening and blending ; patience, tact and 
repoee are ite lacks jast now. 


Hatcro.—I don’t know that the substance has much to 


do with it, for sometimes very idiotic sentiments are written | 


in a very charming and interesting hand. But generally 
the substance ie what I should expect from the general 
traits shown in the handwriting. 2. Your writing shows 
deliberate thought ; I don’t think you are very impulsive 
or quick in your deductions. You like neat and finished 
work and should make a good housekeeper ; you are autti- 
ciently self-reliant, very open to ic fluence, and sometimes 
willing to be imposed upon. A love of beauty and con- 
siderable taste are shown, with a generally receptive and 
sympathetic mind. 


CisoLa —1. You and I did not think that before your 
study came to light our favorite boat would have recolved 
iteelf into a bonfire, did we? Well, I hope we shall spend 
many as happy hours on the new orsft some summer in the 
fature. 2. Your writing shows a good deal cf kindness, 
some leaning to the opposite sex, decidedly logical mind, 
with good perseverance and much brightness of perception. 
Your decision ia fairly good, and your will firm. You cling 
tenaciously to your convictions. I should farcy you would 
mistrust any advanced theory. You are social, conversa- 
tional and orderly in wnethod, with some enterprice and a 
very likable disposition. 

Bat Mac.—“ One more ir yulsitive, eager for truth, fally 
to know hereelf, longing forecoth, here spreads her writ- 
ing forth, plain to thy view. What canst thou make cf it? 
Pray tell me trae!” Well, after that and several pages 
more of the same, I am a little weary, to tell you the hon- 
esttruth. Please don’t ever cffend again! Your writing 
ie rather clever, very hasty and opinionated, fond cf mo- 
tion, wonderfally cautious, and rather mistruetful of others. 
You have undoubted ability and power, bright perceptions, 
a superficial knowledge and an impatience of delay or con- 
trol. You lack time's kindly ¢ tfices and the dignified and 
beautiful attitude of a lady who ie mistress of herself. 


R. K —1. It bad a girl who wae stubborn, selfish and 
in‘ ependent, I think I'd out loose as soon as possible. Can 
you tellme whatthe date cf her birth is, a little more 
definitely than you have done’? Give me the day of the 
month and the month, and also your own, and I will tell 
you just what I think - your prospecte. 2. Your writing 
shows a rather light and breezy nature ; not apt to take 
things very seriously, good-tempered, somewhad re fiaed, 
slightly ee! fisb, and you should be a good man of business. 
You are not very logical and would far rather laugh than 
argue a question. Still, you are a likable person and capa- 
ble of a good deal of sffection. You need not have con- 
fseeed yourself a cavalier des dames’ Your writing does eo 
for you. 

Josu —You won't be angry !f I tell you the truth. Well, 
my lady, what difference would it make to me if you were ? 
If I don’t tell you the truth, I don't know what! should 
tell you ; writing can certainly bave moods, justae you do; 
your present style could stand plenty of improvement, 
largely in what time only can: ffsct. You have energy, eelf- 
assertion, a rather careless and impatient turn, but on the 
whole a bright, womanly and loving nature. I think you 
do need discipline and control, and the sweetening of a 
little more sympathy for othere. You are honest, earnest 
and very imperative, a trifle overmuch eo, but you know 
doubt is the ohild «cf knowledge ; that is, when you see both 
sides, you cannot be over emphatio, it «ille the part/zan in 
you. 2 As to the very annoying complaint, it sometimes 
indicates a bad estate of the blood, sometimes inj adicious 
treatment of the skin, too much ¢xposure or not proper 
ablutions. Soap is poison, in some cases ; when a blotch 


appears bathe In hot water, with very ecft linen cloth, then 
rub very gently with a drying ointment which you could 
get from the Gervaise-Graham place on Avenue street. 
Touch the epot gently atall times. By the way, it would 
do no harm to write the above Institute, whose advertise. 
ment fe in our columns. Their remedies are pure, and 
their cures are quite marvelous. 


A Sign of the Times 
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The Colonial Mutual Life 


ASSOCIATION. 
HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL. 


LIFE PLAN WITH 1 PROFITS. 
Rates for $1,000. 
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Agents Wanted. 
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The Drama. 


HE almost unanimous verdict of 
the dramatic writers of the 
Toronto dailies has been to the 
: effect that in Trilby, as pres- 
ented this week at the Grand, 
we have got only the angular 
boniness of a skeleton in place 
of the symmetrical proportions and even- 
ness of balance of Du Maurier’s famous novel. 
This criticism is probably well founded ; and 
yet the fault, if fault it be, arises from condi- 
tions that are ineeparable from the transfor- 
mation from novel to drama. The novelist 
has far greater liberty than the dramatist ; 
he is practically unfettered by any of the 
restrictions that compel the dramatic writer 
ofttimes to leave out much of what he 
knows well ought not to be omitted, and 
sometimes, though less frequently, vice versa. 
In Mr. Potter’s dramatization of Trilby many 
liberties have been taken with the arrange- 
ment of the story as Du Maurier wrote it. 
Situations have been transposed, chronology 
disregarded, and the parts allotted to the char- 
acters in the dramatized version do not always 
agree with the arrangement of the novel. But 
the essentials have been retained to so marked 
an extent that we are justified in saying that 
whatever of good there is in Du Maurier’s 
work has been retained and reproduced in 
Potter's, and that the latter is not, from a 
dramatic standpoint, in any way inferior to the 
former. 





The inevitable and fore-ordained critique 
that we have got a Trilby, but not Du Mau- 
rier’s Trilby, as the result of Mr. Potter's ef- 
forts, has been a good deal overworked this 
week. It sounds pretty; furthermore, it is 
easily written, and has the advantage of not 
meaning anything in particular, for we are still 
left in doubt as to whether we would be any bet- 
ter off if we had Du Maurier’s Trilby instead of 
Potter's. Asa matter of fact Miss Mabel Am- 
bar has a very accurate conception of Du Mau- 
rier’s idea of Trilby, and interpreted the part 
with a good deal of conscientious and painstak- 
ing effort, in which signs of marked histrionic 
ability were not wanting. Much more diffi- 
eult was the task entrusted to Mr. Theodore 
Roberts, whose representation of Svengali was 
by far the most masterly and satisfactory fea- 
ture of the play. The part is an unusually 
trying one, and to say that the actor's talent 
was equal to the demands upon it is very high 
praise. 
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We have no standards whereby to judge 
Trilby and Svengali. They are not of our life ; 
we have not met them, nor have we had any 
opportunities of judging how characters so 
peculiar would reveal themselves in the cir- 
cumstances in which Du Maurier places them. 
He has told us the little that we do know ; and 
we have no means of knowing whether he has 
told us the truth about them or not—whether 
they would, if existent, say what he says they 
said, act as he says they acted, or think what 
he says they thought. All this might be pro- 
perly enquired into if it were Du Maurier’s 
work that is being discussed ; but we have 
long ago accepted them at his hands as possi- 
bilities; and if the characters be exaggerated 
even to the verge of grotesqueness, the exag- 
geration is not Potter’s, but his. On the 
whole, the author is being done no injustice ; 
he is receiving very fair and able exposition at 
the hands of Mr. Palmer's really clever com- 
pany, and the piece, which is thoroughly well 
put on, is proving a strong attraction. No 
doubt the presence in the cast of Mr. Frederic 
Conger, whois an old Toronto boy and has 
many friends, contributes to this. 

* 

Possibly my ideas of what is immoral and 
what is not are sadly unorthodox, but I cannot 
help regarding A Doll's House as one of the 
most grossly immoral plays that has visited 
Toronto for some time. I do not mean to say 
that there is in it one single expression that 
brings it within the sphere of Inspector Archi- 
bald's alleged usefulness, for there is not; but, 
all the same, the moral of the story is 
thoroughly vicious. Imagine a woman who 
after eight years of wedded happiness deserts 
her husband and children because she dis- 
covers that he, though he has loved her with 
all the affection he is capable of, is at heart a 
selfish brute! What man isn't—more or less? 
Merciful Powers! If every woman who dis- 
covers she has a selfish husband were to do the 
like, what a vast Quaker meeting this world 
would soon become—all the women on one side 
and all the men on the other! No, no; our 
women are very much better as they are, 
brave, undauntedly loving and constant, than 
if they emulated Ibsen's doubtful heroine, 

Her lot is on you '—silent teare to weep, 
And patient smiles to wear through suffering’s hour; 

And sunny riches, from affections deep 

To pour on broken reeds a wasted shower; 

And to make idols, and to fiod them olay, 

And to bewall that worship— 

This is not so dramatic, perhaps ; worse than 
that, it is old—as old as human life; but there 
isa ring of truth and heart about these lines 
that Ibsen's grandest rubbish never knew. 


The company presenting A Doll's House is 
very much too good for the play. Miss Julia 
Stuart is an artist of considerable talent, and 
earned, if not admiration, at least sympathy 
in her efforts to make all that could be made 
out of a most unpromising part. She did not 
succeed in making it attractive, fortunately; 









| but in her hands it was only a trifle Jess absurd 


than was intended by the gifted author. Mr.” 
Charles Hagar made a very fair Torvald Heel- 
mer, but Mr. R. O. Meech, as Dr. Rank, entirely 
failed to persuade the audience that he was in 
the slightest degree necessary to the plot. In 
future renditions of this charming drama, if 
there are any, the doctor, whose death is un- 
necessarily postponed till the last act, ought to 
perish gracefully of spinal consumption, or 
anything else he can think of, before the cur- 
tain rises—and stay dead. It is very unfor- 
tunate that so poor an attraction should be 
staged at the Princess almost at the beginning 
of the season. 


Hoss and Hoss is comedy, pure and simple, 
nothing but a series of consistent and fairly 
successful efforts to entertain andamuse, There 
is no danger, and no intention, of overstraining 
the intellects of the audience, but there are 
ample opportunities for the indulgence of 
good, honest, fun-loving laughter, which will 
do as much to clear the cobwebs out of heart 
and brain as all the physic one can take. 
Naturally it ts largely patronized, and the 
‘Yoronto Opera House has been well filled all 


week. 
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There will be numbers of our theater-goers 
pleased to hear that Charley Ellis is coming to 
the Toronto Opera House next week in his new 
play, The Alsatian, During his previous visits 
to this city you could hear them say, ‘I’m 
going to the Toronto to-night to hear Charley 
Ellis sing; you know he always has a lot of 
new songs, and he can sing them, too.” To 
them we will say he has a number of new songs 
which will be heard for the first time in The 
Alsatian. Among his most recent composi- 
tions are: What I Found in Baby’s Pocket ; 
Piease, Mr. Santa Claus, Don’t Forget Me; 
That’s the Song for the Babies; Mother's 
Maxims; Oh no, Jake, and The Green Hills of 
Erin. Mr, Ellis’s engagement at the Toronto is 
for one week, with the usual Tuesday, Thurs- 
day and Saturday matinees, 


Elaborate preparations have been made dur- 
ing the past summer for the production of J. 
B. Sparrow’s splendid historical spectacle, 
Jack Harkaway, which will be seen at the To- 
ronto Opera House Thanksgiving week. The 
title is taken from the famous Harkaway 
books, and the story of the play is founded on 
the famous Peninsular wars, when England 
and France contested for the supremacy of the 
world, The cast, it is said, will be a represen- 
tative one, 





An Englishwoman’s Impressions of 
Ada’ Rehan. 


By Lapy JEUNE, 

T seems impossible in looking back on Miss 
Rehan’s first appearance in England, to 
realize that she was allowed to play to 
almost empty houses and unappreciative 
audiences. In both 1884 and 1886 Miss 

Rehan played in small theaters, and we cannot 
but feel that for her repertoire a large theater 
is almost a necessity to her personality. Her 
strong dramatic power seems cramped among 
small surroundings, and we maintained that 
had she appeared at the beginning in a large 
theater we should have to reproach ourselves 
with our somewhat tardy appreciation. Every- 
one remembers when she appeared in 1888, the 
surprise, genuine delight, the irresistible ad- 
miration and applause which greeted the 
most fascinating and brilliant Katherine that 
this century has ever seen. Who can ever 
forget the storm of passion, the vision of wild, 
untamed beauty, which appeared in the first 
act of The Taming of the Shrew, or the intense 
interest and admiration with which we fol- 
lowed the development of the mad, angry, out- 
raged woman, into the loving, gentle wife, or 
forget the sweet and tender accents of the voice 
in which Katherine acknowledged and gloried 
in her subjection ! 

In all Miss Rehan’s acting, quite apart from 
her genius, one cannot but be struck with the 
signs of hard and patient work which it shows, 
She is never careless; the smallest detail is 
watched and attended to; nothing is ever 
slurred over; the tones of the voice, the in- 
tonation of every word, are distinct to the 
minutest degree. Her indomitable energy, her 
restless force are surprising and the amount 
of physical fatigue she has undergone must 
strike even the veriest tyro in such matters, 
Of her genius we need not speak, but she has 
perhaps the strongest personality and greatest 
vitality of any living actress, and when she is 
on the stage it is impossible to look at 
anyone else. She conquers by her personality 
almost superhuman difficulties. How often 
has one seen her carry the fortunes of a play 
on her shoulders, and carry it to victory! 
Someone with great appreciation of dramatic 
performances and great critical capacity said 
of her: ‘‘ Whatever she may be playing, and 
whomever she may be playing with, one cannot 
take one’s eye off her when she is on the stage.” 
And it is so; she is the central figure around 
which everything mecves and in which every- 
thing is centered. However wanting we may 
have been in ready appreciation of Miss Rehan 
in the early days of her visit to England, she 
cannot fail to believe now how deeply and 
warmly we admire one whom we consider by far 
the most perfect exponent—nay, we should 
almost say, the only Shakespearean actress of 
the day. If she still retains a feeling of anger 
at our shortcomings, she must, with the 
real strength of her generous nature, remem- 
ber that to her great predecessor, Mrs, Siddons, 
in her early days, we were equaliy unappre- 
ciative. She can well afford to forgive us now, 
for she must be well assured that there is no 
one to whom we give so genuine a homage as 
to her, and with the inborn wit and sense of 
fun of her native country, she can affect to 
laugh at our infatuation when she drags us now 
in triumph at her chariot wheels ; and the tri- 
umph is the more complete in that it is the 
tribute of a cold, phlegmatic and critical 
people, who have been fairly conquered and 
carried away by her genius. 

Apart from the admiration she inspires as an 
artist, there is another aspect of her character 
in which she Is infinitely more attractive. Her 
generosity, charity, modesty and her simplicity 
are only a fewof the qualities which have en- 
deared her to many friends in this country. 
It would be impossible to imagine anyone more 














free from affectation of any kind, or more 
humble as to the standard she assigns 
to herself. Her nature, like her gifts, is great 
in every sense of the word. Her devotion, un- 
selfishness, loyalty and absolute absence of 
vanity, are qualities which strike one most in 
intimate intercourse with her, for she is abso- 
Mutely devoid of the weaknesses of many public 
people, such as love of popularity and ostenta- 
tion. To be allowed to do her work quietly, to 
carry out the ideals she strives for, and to be 
the friend of only those she likes and respects, 
are, we venture to say, her only ambitions, 

To the many public and private apprecia- 
tions of her genius that have been offered her 
in England, she has turned a deaf ear. But 
what she has refused to accept at the hands of 
the public, she has received in an unusual 
mieasure from those of every rank and class in 
England, who have learned to care for her 
more and more as they know her better. Of 
the feelings of the public it is unnecessary to 
say more. But outside of and apart from 
that universal tribute, there are the affection 
and regard of the smaller but ever widening 
circle of real friends to whom she has endeared 
herself, and whose regret st her leaving Eng- 
land is only exceeded by the real pleasure with 
which they always welcome her back again. 





A Letter. 


TWO SKETCHES, 


T was a graceful head that bent over the 
richly carved desk, and the hand that 
guided the gold pen over a sheet of per- 
fumed note-paper was small, white, and 
beautifully moulded. The huge brass 

lamp on the mahogany table shed a mellow 
glow throughout the handsomely furnished 
room, and the soft ruddy glare of a log in the 
open fireplace touched the glimmering statues 
and rare bric-a-brac with lingering caress. A 
blue china bowl stood on the escritoire, filled 
with glorious yellow roses that scented the 
room with waftings of subtle fragrance. 

‘* Dearest Jack.” The jeweled hand skimmed 
over the pink sheet with its odors of wood- 
violet and hyacinth, while the blue eyes grew 
soft and tender, beautifully tender, as the 
thought of a great and overpowering love—a 
love all-absorbing in its deep intensity—arose 
in a noble womanly heart, 

The letter was finished and sealed. Dorothy 
rose from her seat before the desk, and the 
faint rustling of silk was heard in the room as 
she glided with airy gracefulness towards the 
fireplace. With one arm resting upon the 
mantel she watched the glowing logs in a 
sweet forgetfulness, twirling the scented en- 
velope between her dainty fingers. 

‘*He loves me,” she murmured to herself, 
and then, kissing the envelope, she placed it 





upon the mantel and sank down amid a pile of 


silken cushions to dream her day-dreams, 


A bachelor’s den—no mistaking it. A fire 


gleamed in the dusty grate and a small brass 
kettle bubbled softly over the flames. 
was cloyed with tobacco smoke, and a hand- 
some figure in a tasseled dressing-gown re- 


clined in a faded cretonne chair, a morocco 
table laden with tobacco, pipes and letters at 
He puffed away at his fragrant 


his side. 
Latakie in sweet contentment of his surround- 


ings, glancing occasionally at the paper before 
Suddenly picking up a bundle of letters 
he selected a small pink envelope redolent of 
wood-violet and hyacinth. Since morning it 


him, 


had remained unopened in his pocket. 


‘*Dear little Dot,” he said, breaking the 


crested seal. 
Having read it half through he tossed it 


carelessly upon the table and then lay back in 


the faded chair, lost in his reflections. 


At last he realized that the fire was growing 


dim and that his pipe had burnt itself out. 


He replenished both and, picking up a sheet 
of pink scented paper, inserted it between the 
The perfumed letter blazed 
brightly, and as he re-lit his meerschaum with 


bars of the grate. 


it he murmured softly, ‘* Dear old girl!” 
H. CAMERON NELLES WILSON, 
Brantford, Ont. 





Dumas’s Moral Refiections. 
The Literary Digest. 


Alexandre Dumas contributes to Le Figaro 
(Paris, September 7) half a column of brief 


aphorisms which he heads Pensees Morales 
[Moral Reflections}. The first in the series, 
relating to the morality or immorality of the 
stage, has already been widely quoted and 
commented upon by the press, There is food 
for thought both in this and in others, whether 
the reader agrees with the writer or not. We 
translate the Reflections entire : 

‘*There are no moral plays, there are no in- 
decent plays, there are no disgusting plays; 
there are only badly constructed plays. 


**A well bred woman does not fall in love a 


second time without allowing a considerable 
interval to elapse. There are never two acci- 
dents in close succession on the same railroad. 

‘To make friends with a man requires time ; 
with a woman, only occasion, 

‘Experience and philosophy that do not 
result in forbearance and charity are two acqul- 
sitions that are not worth their cost. 

“Tt is with science and philosophy in their 
search after truth, as with railway trains pass- 
ing through a tunnel in broad daylight. Dark- 
ness is in the middle but day is at both ends, 
Whichever side we go out it is in the same 
light in which we entered. The same God is at 
the beginning of faith and at the end of science, 

** Tnere is a species of good women—Christian 
devotees—who make embroidery for bishops, 
who dance and wear ball-dresses for the poor, 
who confess and fake the Sacrament as ex- 
ternal means of grace, but who, at bottom, 
care no more for the great morality and charity 
of Christ than for the mysteries of Eleusis or 
the teachings of the Vedas. They appear on 
the church-step3, prayer-book in hand, to show 
how intimate they are with God, like vain 
people who dine at an obscure restaurant and 
then chew a toothpick before the door of the 
Maison d Or to make people believe that they 
have the habit and the means of dining there. 
These amiable ladies have not been chosen, 
they have not been called, they have not even 
been invited ; they are nothing but spongers 
on the Holy Table. 

‘Short -skirted daughters keep mothers 
young a long time. 

‘* A woman has no power to efface radically 


The air 





by the sole effort of the will an image that has 
long filled the mind, She must replace it by 
another. 


She does not destroy, she superposes. 
When the second image is finer or larger than 


the first, so that the first is seen no more, all 
goes well; this is forgetfulness, 


When it is 
smaller, so that the edges of the other can bs 
seen, things go badly ; that is remorse.” 





How They Do It In France. 
7 = Argonaut. 

It was announced as a special attraction that 
a certain Mlle. Dufort would, in the course of 
the play, sing the celebre chanson Anglaise, 
Thara-ra-boum-der-e. When the time came, 
and Mile. Dufort appeared, she had an im- 
mense audience, The first few lines made it 
evident (not to the audience, however), that 
this ingenious young woman had shrunk from 
the task of ‘“‘getting up” the lines of the 
genuine version, but had instead constructed a 
set of verses of her own by piecing together 
all the English words she had ever heard, The 
first verse, then, ran something like this: 

Ticket tramway clergyman 
Bifteck rumsteck rosbif van, 
Sandwich whitebaite lady lunch 
Oheri-gobler, wiskey-ponche ; 
Aohb- yee all right shocking stop 
Pel-el why-not moton-chop, 
Plum-kek miousio steamer boxe, 
Boule-dogue high-life five-o’clocks. 
Tharara boum der-e, eto. 

It was an immense success. The audience 
rose at her. They knew that the English was 
all right, because they themselves recognized 
a good many of the words, She had an ovation 
and nine encores; and this was probably the 
first rendition of the celebre chanson on French 


soil, 
The Bear, the Hunter and the Bicycle. 








Lord Higgins said, ‘'I see ’tis plain 

I have not crossed the seas in vain 

To hunt large game, for there’s a bear 
As big as any bouse, I swear.” 





* 





** But now he runs away in fear, 
T’ll leave my bicycle just here 
And fol'ow him around the rock, 
A bullet in his head to sock.” 





The bear came ’round the rock ahead 
And saw the bicycle and said, 

‘* How long I’ve wanted one of these 
So now to this I guess I'll freeze.” 





Lord Higgins when he came around 
Observed that bear scorch o’er the ground— 


“* How did he ride?” friends asked that night, 


And Higgins answered, ‘ Out of sight.” 
(Copyrighted. ) 


Nov. 2, 1895 





The Last Good-Night. 


for Saturday Night. 
Good-night, dear one, the day<is growing weary, 
‘Tie climbing o’er the western hills of light, 
And when {ts feet have run as far to-morrow 
I shall have bidden you the last good-night 





G0d-night! let not the memory of my sadness 
Dwell in your heart when I have fallen asleep ; 
Oaly remembar me as one long weary, 
Soothed to sweet slumber by the restless deep. 


Good-night ! and when you think of me, my loved one, 
Think cf those silvery stare, those moonbeame bright, 
Of smiles that I have given you, glad or tender, 
Of brightness, not of pain or grief—good-night. 


Good-night! and when there comes another summer 
And falle o'er wood and wave this soft gray light, 

When eweet-toned bells the evening hours are chiming, 
Steal to the grave of him who dies to-night. 


And listen there where sounding seas are sobbing, 
For, fisating on the moonbeams, wind and white, 

Across the wave of time and death and shadow, 
May come the echo cf our last good-night. 


Clear in the heaven the eilvery stars are shining, 
The moon’s rays, pale and ghostly, fill the room, 

And when that pallid light shall fall hereafter, 
Weep not that {¢ must fall upon my tomb. 


Good-night ! oh, love, I see the shadows lengthening. 
The darkness, dim, is stealing thro’ the eky ; 

Come nearer yet, that I may catch your whisper 
And hear the murmur of your last good-bye. 


Good-night! good-night! I may not see the morrow, 
The orlmeon dawn may never meet my sight, 
Lay your soft hand in mine and kise me once, dear, 
Io token of our parting, 80, good-night, 
A. E, W. 





Not for Me. 


For Saturday Night. 

Ab, not for me the swallows call 
Beneath the cottage eaves ; 

Ah, not for me In torrente fall 
The storm of golden leaves. 

Tie others pluck the goldenrod 
That grows about the door, 

And e’en the stately rushes nod, 
Parloined by me no more. 





There’s autumn In the land about ; 
Ripe fe the golden grain ; 

The woode in nutes and leaves ahound, 
Touched with a flery etain. 

All naturé dons a russet coat 
And smiles in every part ; 

Tho’ autumn’s in the land about, 


‘Tie winter in my heart. 


Toronto. INFRLIX. 


Thoughts. 





For Saturday Night. 
Do you know that your thoughte rule your life, 
Be they pure or impure fn the strife ? 
As you think, so you are, 
And you make, or you mar, 
Your euccess in this world 
By your thoughts. 


Are your thoughts just and true every hour? 
Then yoar life will attest with great power. 
If it’s Love fills your heart, 
Then all hate must depart ; 
You will find all success 

In good thoughts. 


Are you kind in your thoughte towards all ° 
Then but kindness to you must befall. 
As you sow, 40 you reap, 
In a measure 80 deep, 
Either pleasure, or pain, 
By your thoughts. 


Cincinnati, O. EMILY Tuprsr Brnpir. 


In Memoriam 





FRANK J)YCB, QO R BUGLER DISD SEPTEMBER 20, 1895. 

For Saturday Niyht. 

Oaly a bit of a drummer boy, but we mise his bright young 
face ; 

Hie jest and laugh, his absence, aye, in every room we trace. 

One, only one, is missing; but at *' roll call,” oh! how 
plain. 

‘* Absent.” Ab, nevermore shall he ‘‘Here” answer e’er 
again. 


We look at hie drum en passant. Whatelgnificance {s there ‘ 
Alone on the shelf, so silent, how lowly and oh ! how bare. 
The rolling drume from the distance in fancy thundering 
come, 
And our comrade’s last march over, we roll out his requiem 
—home. 


Home! aye forever, comrade ; yet retreat shall soon sound 
for all, 
The last longjmarch shall be over and answered the last 
roll call. 
Farewell till we cross that river, as each would have it be 
At laet} may: we each one anchor as sure and as safe as thee. 
DAVIDS9N. 


The Italian Fruit Vendor. 





** Toe’a cream—elx banan’ vive cent. 
Pea nut drhee cent 6z2 glass. 
Ab Lady! eze 'Talyman ’s cheap, 
You no tink he vill sell, and he vases! 


Apell ez3 red, and eze goot. 
I sell to ez3 poy and he shy 
Sze peel a benan’ on ez3 head. 
Hello! pleecemans, you eat, vat you buy ? 


T’eatre out, psople’s come—date 80, 
Apell, ¢z3 peanut, ¢z3 benan’, 

Six vive cent for’e ‘who buy ? 
I sell all 60 e’cheap as I can.” 


Thus night after night as I stroll down the street, 

At bie cart in the corner the esme man I meet, 

At the south-weetern corner of Ad'laide and Yonge, 
Where the Saxon falle eweet from the solt Latin tongue. 
Do you koow that lone voice in the dark solitude 

Seeme like a sweet songeter astray from the wood, 

And I pause, lest I startle it, out on the night, 

That eweet voice Italian, with cruel affright ! 


Do you know in it lingers love's bright early dream, 
When he wandered, a boy, down the cool winding etream / 
Do you see the clear zsnith refi :oting ite hue 
Cerulean and calm on the river that through 

The land of the Cw 1are, flows down to the sea, 

By vinelandeand orchards, by village and lea? 

The olimbing fruit clusters go rich ‘aeath the vine, 
And eweet are the flowere that bis cot doth entwine. 
The youth looking far cff 80 coyly doth roam, 

To waken the lute by hie love's trellised home, 

And lingering he listens that weloome eo sweet 

By the gate of the oot where the true lovers meet. 


But hark ! ‘tie the trumpet’s flerce calling afar— 

Ite summons Ie rousing the valleys to war. 

The banners are floating o’er mountain and sea, 

With golden words gleaming and crest of the free ; 

And brave Garibaldi rides forth in his might, 

And Victor Emmanuel leads far in the fizht— 

But hush! ‘Tis the cadence that wakes in the heart 

Of the patriot who dwelle from his own land apart, 

That I hear ae I wander, the etillnees alone, 

In low-murmured sentence or weird monotone. 

Thus night after nigh, ae I etroll down the etreet, 

By hie cart in the corner, the same man I meet 

At the south-western corner of Ad'iaide and Yonge, 

Where the Sexon falle sweet from the soft Latin tongue. 
—W. A. Sherwood in the Canadian Magazine. 
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Ruby. 





HEN Ruby made his first appear- 
ance in our midst, he did not 
impress anyone as being re- 
markable for physical beauty 
or signs of aristocratic pedi- 

He was a thick-set, coarse-haired littie 
dog, with a face like a fox and a tail that was 
no great shakes, so to speak. This tail had a 
blunt ‘and shorn appearance, a sort of abrupt 
and unsatisfactory ending, like Mr. Hardy’s 
novels ; and yet it seemed to say, ‘‘ Hereby at 


gree. 


one time there hung a tail.” 


It has been said that extremes meet; but 
Ruby, as we found him, was a complete canine 
refutation of this axiom, as, owing to his thick- 
he could never 
reach the caudal stub, despite his many frantic 
endeavors to do so, and during which he would 
revolve at alarming rapidity and threaten to 
fly off at a tangent into space and become a 


ness of build and lack of tail, 


dog star. 


It was perhaps this condition of reduced cir- 


cumstances, this inability to make ends meet, 
which kept Ruby from living within his own 
circle, The tail of the average dog is a barome- 
ter of its possessor’s sensations, indicating 
whether the dog is pleased, or indifferent, or 
angry. Asisthe case with the mercury, the 
tail ascends when the dog, like the atmosphere, 
is aroused or troubled; and it remains at 
horizontal or ‘“‘ par” when the canine tempera- 
ment is *‘ fair” and when its master is in a con- 
dition of blissful tranquillity. 

But with Ruby things were different. 
Stormy or unsettled or dry, as his feelings 
might be, the stub retained its horizontal 
rigidity. As an indicator it was a dead failure, 
and a rank heresy against the caudal and 
accepted ethics of dogdom. 

I have referred to Ruby's seeming incapacity 
for remaining satisfied with the narrow limits 
of his domiciliary environment, On the im- 
portant day upon which Ruby arrived in com- 
pany with a very shabby man at his new home. 
he was relegated to the most northerly limits 
of the backyard, and there fastened by means 
of a very large chain to a very small stake. 
He set up a most angry and animated barking, 
which was a greater protest against captivity 
than Byron’s poem on Chillon, and during the 
delivery of which he ran around the stake and 
up it, and leaped flercely into the air to the 
extent of his chain, well nigh choking himself 
in doing so. 

All that night, with tireless lungs and 
energy, Ruby declaimed to the neighborhood 
upon the inhumanity of incarceration; and 
when at three a.m., not having slept a wink, I 
looked out upon the street I saw a score of 
dogs of various nationalities seated solemnly 
upon the boulevard, and drinking in, appar. 
ently, the nectar of Ruby’s eloquence. There 
were several gun and revolver shots fired by 
furious householders before morning; but 
they were directed with that accuracy char- 
acteristic of the aim of good but exasperated 
citizans, and the bulk of damage was done to 
my next-door neighbor’s glass flower-house, 

When, after the morning meal, the girl, 
much against her inclination, carried Ruby’s 
breakfast out, she discovered to her secret joy 
that Ruby was not there. A circular hole of 
the diameter of a dinner-plate beneath the 
fence showed Ruby's method of exit. The 
chain and stake were also gone, proving that 
Ruby was not a dog to be stayed by trifles, 
even if they were not light as air. 

A furious barking upon an adjoining street 
made me rush thither. I saw Ruby in hot 
pursuit of afox-terrier; at least, so it appeared 
at ‘irst glance. But on looking farther, I saw 
that a gray cat was setting the pace for the fox- 
terrier, and that Ruby was eVidently in pur- 
suit of the same game, The chain streamed 
out behind Kuby, and at its end the stake flew 
about and gyrated in an alarming manner, 

The gray cat sought an asylum in a yard by 
an abrupt turn, and the nimble terrier followed, 
Suddenly there appeared directly in Ruby’s path 
&stout old gentleman who carried a walking- 
Stick and kept his heels far apart. 

Horrors! ‘The old gentleman—a judge whom 
I knew full well—with his head held high, was 
blind to Ruby’s furious approach ; and Ruby, 
with the vision of the gray cat or the fox-ter- 
tier before him, or of me behind him, would 
Swerve a hair's breadth for neither judge nor 
jury. He bore down upon the dealer in long 
Sentences and passed, at full sail, like a ship 
Under the Colossus of Rhodes, between the 
‘orpulent legs of the magnate of the law. The 
lying stake caught fairly and horizontally 
&cross the shins of the judge, forming a mo- 
mentary and striking resemblance to the first 
letter of the alphabet. Then the chain snapped 
at Raby’s collarand Ruby flew onward, exul- 
tant and free, while the judge flew onward 
also in the opposite direction, descending in a 
Striking manner upon his senatorial head. 

I waited not. Coward that I was, I turned 
4nd fled. Andas I turned, I saw Ruby two 











blocks away, a moving minimum of visibility ; 
and before him a tiny white ball, that may 
have been the fox-terrier, or the gray cat 
I well knew the 
judge’s irascibility, due to a disordered liver 
and the weakness of a favorite son for scorning 
the very statutes of which the sire was the ex- 
And I well knew, too, alas ! the power 
which gentlemen of the judge’s vocation—I 
might say vacation—can wield directly and 
admonitively against the fly who is lured 
into the parlor of the law by (sometimes) the 
very snares that are set, through countenance 



























silvered by now with fear. 


ponent, 


of them, by the law iteelf. 


recognized me, 


bland, 


probable ‘' justice.” 


Heavenly Twins, or Bernadine, or Trilby. 


and biographer—who would read them? 
JEREMY CLAY. 





From Snowdrops to Crimson 
Map!es. 


“The sweet succession of the days from early spring till 


now 


Hae left no hour without a flower to gem ite radiant brow.” 
HAT a lush tangle of vines it is 


that clings to the old gray stone 

embankment! But a few days 

ago it was a cool, deep green, and 

now what a mass of color! My 
lady Virginia Creeper has annually a captivat- 
ing fashion of blushing scarlet when Jack 
Frost kisses her. 

I look from the flouting crimson of the wall 
to the garden behind it. It is an old-fashioned 
garden. It has no prim, neat beds, with a 
canna in the center, then alternating rows of 
light and dark foliage plants, finished with a 
frill of white-edged geranium. Such beds 
make me think of my grandmother's hooked 
mats. I liked those mats very well. The dogs, 
with white eyes, lay calmly gazing forever into 
the great fireplace. Along the green and red 
borders we shot our alleys of a winter’s night, 
but the gods defend me from a flower-bed with 
one canna in the center! 

But I was writing of the garden behind the 
wali, It has a south exposure, and in a sunny 
corner the snowdrops shake their bells long 
before other people’s snowdrops think of 
waking up. Then the crocuses with theiz 
robes of silken gauze make all the gardeu 
flame in yellow and purple. I stand and gaze 
till the owner thereof says laughingly: ‘‘I am 
sure you are not coveting it, but I doubt if you 
are not worshipping it.” Then a few davs 
later I feel the breath of violets, and again the 
parrot-tulips flaunt and gleam beyond the 
ferns uncurling beside the fountain, Lilacs 
bend beneath their sheaves, lilies-of-the-valley 
run riot under the apple trees, and syringa 
smiles in at the kitchen window. There is a 
row of old-fashioned pink rose-bushes that 
bloom in their season, and a patch of lilies 
shines white and stately, shedding perfume 
like incense in the darkness of a summer 
night. It is a generous old garden and many 
a handful of its color and sweetness finds its 
way otherwhere, 

It is a blessed custom, thia of passing a piece 
of your garden along. My thoughts run back 
gratefully over the pieces which have been 
passed on to me this summer, when the gods 
denied me even a bed with a canna in the 
center. It was violet-eyed Mabel who gave me 
poppies ; frail and perishable they were to be 
sure, but so brilliant, so curiously marked, so 
fairy-like in their delicate coloring that they 
were truly a thing of beauty and a perfect joy 
for the day they lasted. 

And Ejith—will time ever efface that 
vision of Edith in her white frock and 
some wonderful creation in mull crowning 
her coal-black locks? Shecarried a huge, ‘lam- 
ing bunch of scarlet nasturtiums, and so pretty 
a picture was she that I forgot to ask her in 
for gazing at her. 

It was the ‘little boy blue” who tried to 
carry more sweet peas than his chubby hands 
could hold, and consequently bestreweéd the 
sidewalk with his fragrant treasure, but his 




























Fortunately, the judge's health was not seri- 
ously impaired by his downward career ; and 
more fortunately still—for me—he had not 
Late that evening Ruby re. 
turned, with an expression upon his pro- 
foundly artful and upturned countenance 
that was at once familiar and comically 
As I regarded his very black nose, the 
fineness of the tips of his equally black and 
purp endicular ears, the arch oblique pose of 
his plebeian head, and the contour of his stocky 
and anomalous tout ensemble, an irresistible 
wave of sentiment washed the barriers of re- 
sentment away, and I took Ruby to my arms, 
figuratively spzaking, forgetting judge and 
possible jury, and equally possible and more 


Icould fill volumes concerning Ruby's sub- 
sequent adventures and vicissitudes, that 
would seem almost as improbable as the 
But 
who would buy them? And—what is of course 
of far, far more consequence to the historian 


shining eyes were ample compensation. 


I mind me, too, of a great bunch of spicy 
Those stocks were 
the specialty of a man who rages at me annu- 
ally because I refuse to set my aster plants two 
The neighbor’s boy is not far 
wrong when he says that by such a method I 
Luckily for me it 
is Welsh imprecations this man hurls at my 
obliquity in crowding my asters, and I never 
can get at the true inwardness of those guttural 
Now if he were Scotch and said, 
** Hoot, lassie,” I should be able to realize the 


stocks and queenly asters, 


feet apart. 


could have only four plants. 


sounds, 


extent of my shortcomings, 


But in the gardens, now the marigold, ‘‘ the 
sad marigold, the ragged beggar with the 
In some sheltered 
corner of the fields may still be found a plume 
of golden-rod or a spray of asters untouched by 
the frost, but October’s mantle of glory has 
Scarlet sumac and crim- 
son maples rival the splendor of a western 
sky. Long ago someone told me that a blind 
child said that purple was the blast of a 
trumpet, and I have since wondered if the 
crimson of the maples might not be the roll of 
a great church organ played by a master-hand, 


lovely face,” reigns alone. 


fallen on the woods, 


ANNIE R,. GiRDWOOD. 





Stories of Little States. 


Illustrated London News. 
The celebration of the twenty-fifth anniver- 


sary of Rome s occupation by the Italian troops 
has given rise to much controversial writing 
in which, of course, it is not my province to 


join. Without, however, entering into the 
question of the revival of the Pope’s temporal 


sovereignty, one may be permitted to look for 
& moment at that extraordinary proposal 


started, I believe, in one of our most esteemed 
contemporaries—the ‘‘ Ransom of Rome;” in 


other words, the scheme for the purchase of 


Rome by the Holy Father by means of a sub- 
scription from the faithful Catholics through- 
out the world. The project, I read, was re- 
ceived both by the Vatican and the Quirinal as 
a huge and not altogether pleasant joke. I am 
afraid that this is the light in which it is and 


will be looked upon by most men of no matter ; 


what creed who think for themselves, The 
originator of the project might just as well 
have suggested the purchase of Alsace and 
Metz by the French. Did he for one moment 
reflect upon the probable position of King 
Humbert or Emperor Wilhelm after such a 
bargain had been ratified—if it were ratified, 
for can one imagine those sovereigns being 
allowed to append their signatures to the 
deed ? 

Yet, the originator of the scheme is, I feel 
persuaded, not only perfectly sincere but in- 
spired by the best of all faiths—the wish to be 
a peacemaker, Nay, more, he has probably a 
deeper insight into the feeling which makes 
the Papacy cling to Rome than ninety-nine 
per cent. of those who discuss the question 
glibly and who assume that the possession of 
Rome and temporal sovereignty were synony- 
mous in the mind of Pius IX., and are synony- 
mous in the mind of his successor. I may be 
mistaken, but I am under the impression that 
if it were a question of temporal sovereignty 
only—namely, of a desire on the part of the 
Holy See to be master of all it surveys, the 
difficulty might have been solved before now, 


are, at any rate, three small States in Europe 
the purchase of which might have been at- 
tempted, and perhaps not without success, 
and the Holy See transferred to one of them— 
namely, the Principality of Monaco, the Re- 
publics of San Martino and of the Valley of 
The Powers of Europe might have 


Andora. 


guaranteed the absolute inviolability and neu- 
trality of the new Papal States in the event of 
war or rectification of the frontier, and in that 


I have confined myself to the mention of 


three States, the purchase of which has been 
suggested more than once during the last 
thirty years ; there was one other which com- 
mended itself to the late Francois Blanc of 
Monte Carlo fame. 

Une day, at the end of the war of 1870, Blanc 
was bewailing his lot to a friend and myself at 
Homburg. His German concessions were draw- 
ing to an end, and he felt certain that they 
would not be renewed. ‘' The chances of re- 
newal were small enough before the war,” he 
said; “‘they are absolutely nil now. They 
have been fought for at Reichshofen, Mars-la- 
Tour and Sedan, just as Waterloo was said to 
have been fought at Eton and Harrow. 
I have Monaco still; but that will be taken 
next ; for there will be no end to the fighting, 
and great States, when they have killed a 
couple of hundred thousand soldiers with suc- 
cess and aggrandized their power, become ex- 
ceedingly moral and will not stand gaming- 
tables. Monaco will be swallowed up one day 

by France when she gets on her legs again, or 
| else by Italy. If Icould but find a kitchen, a 
stable, or a garret, in which to establish 
| another bank unmolested!” 
*I could give you all three,” replied my 
friend, who owned a great deal of land in 
Russia; ‘“‘ untortunately there is no railway to 
them. But I have another idea. Why not 
sound Prince Lichtenstein? He has not made 
his peace with Prussia, and is not likely to do 
so for along while. He may establish as many 
tables as he likes in his principality, and Vaduz 
is by no means an ugly spot.” 

I do not know if my friend was in earnest, 
but Blanc took his advice. A few months 
the Austrian papers teemed with com- 


way the Papacy might have found a new home. 








ments on Blanc’s projects. He had offered to 
contribute a million francs per annum to the 
St. Peter’s Pence Fund for every table estab- 
lished in Vaduz; moreover, would undertake 
to build a Vatican for Pius IX. in the event of 
his being driven from Rome by the Italians. 
Prince Lichtenstein, though a fervent Catholic, 
was highly indignant at the proposal. 

Suppose, however, that Prince Lichtenstein 
had lent his ear, would Pius have consented to 
leave Rome? No! distinctly no! Nor will 
any of his successors, Rome is the cradle of 
the Papacy, and no one transfers his cradle to 
a spot with which it has no associations. Only 
seven out of the two hundred ana fifty-eight 
occupants of the Papal throne (including St. 
Peter and Leo XIII.) have voluntarily and 
without reason or pretext abandoned Rome. 
They even had the intention of making Avignon 
the center of the Catholic world. This trans- 
fer was not only not crowned with success, 
but fraught with disastrous results from the 
Catholic point of view. 

The moral consequences were even more dis- 
astrous. There were such prolonged vacancies 


though not without an enormous outlay. There | in the Holy See that they became a positive 





Then He Went Home 





| 





Willie Neverlenve (rapturously)—I saw the sweetest little poem in this saiadiebaaie paper 
Miss Celia Doome (icily)—In this morning's paper, Mr. Neverleave? I didn’t hear the ‘yell 


ring. 





(Copyrighted.) 


Yes ; | 


scandal, Then came the great schism, the 
most pernicious and the longest, inasmuch as 
it lasted fifty-one years—from September 20, 
1378, to July 26, 1429. According to some his- 
torians the Reformation was the direct out- 
i come of that schism. 
Something else: of the two hundred and 
fifty-eight Popes, one hundred and seven were 
natives of Rome and thirty-nine were born in 
the Papal States themselves. I might go 
on multiplying reasons why the Papacy 
will not leave Rome unless it be forced. 
When during the preliminaries to the Treaty 
of Frankfort it was proposed to redeem Belfort 
fora milliard, Thiers was opposed to it, “‘A 
city one may recover, a milliard one never re- 
covers.” Leo XIII.,though by no means un- 
generous, is not freehanded, but he would not 
coe such an argument. The difficulty of 

‘“‘ransoming” Rome will not be in the finding 
| of the money, but in the getting of the Italians 
to accept it. 








Modern Christianity. 


(Coming home from church ) 
| First Old Lady: 
How very hot it was in church! 
| went to sleep— 
| Second Old Lady : 
{ 





I nearly 


And then the sermon was enough to make 

an angel weep ! 
| First Old Lady: 

A mere young curate, to pretend to give 
advice to wives, 

And tell them of their ‘‘ duties,” 
their frivolous lives. 

So different from the sweet discourse of 
that dear Mr, Sneak, 

Who comes to dinner at our house, at 
least three times a week. 

Second Old Lady (aside) : 

The dinner’s what he comes for—and not 
your daughter Jane, 

Who’s as spiteful as she’s stupid, and as 
stupid as she’s plain, 


and of 


Young Married Lady (to her husband) : 
E ow badly you behave, dear, when you 
have to go to church ! 
Staring about on every side, as if you were 
in search 
Of something more attractive than sits in 
your own pew; 
And what’s more—I’m sure you saw it, 
though you didn’t think I knew— 
I'm glad you've found at last in church, 
there’s something to admire, 
For you never took your eyes off that Miss 
Dimple in the choir. 
Young Married Man (hotly): 
Now, Maria! I declare that—I pledge my 
sacred word 
I never even saw 
ments are absurd. 
Such suspicions of my conduct are more 
than I can bear. 
I'll turn this corner to the Club, and take 
my luncheon there, 
Young Married Lady: 
Go to your C.ub, by all means, dear! 
presence is no boon. 
(Aside) I wonder if young Lighthead will 
call this afternoon ? 


the girl! Your state- 


Your 





First Young Lady: 
Who's the new man that’s walking with 
\ that stupid young Miss Burr? 
Second Young Lady: 
Oh, some fool of no importance, or he 
wouldn’t be with her. 
Third Young Lady: 
Look! Look! Miss Crafty’s captured that 
owlish Mr, Dent. 
Fourth Young Lady 
She may spare herself the trouble, for he 
hasn't got a cent. 


Mrs. Dasher Swift (to admirer) : 
No! No! You mustn’t join me! 
to-night at eight. 
Now I turn down this corner, and you 
must go on straight. 


But call 


First Elderly Maiden : 

Have you heard about young Slasher, and 
that awful Mrs, Blye, 

An’ how Mr, Jones and Mrs, Brown are 
flirting on the sly, 

An’ how Blazer caught young Spooner at 
his mansion late last night, 

An’ kicked him from the doorstep to the 


electric light ? 
Second Elderly Maiden: 
Yes! An’ how our sewing circle is plunged 
in consternation, 
About an awful scandal that affects this 
congregation. 
Third Elderly Maiden: 


Yes! ‘Bout the parson and Miss Prim, 
Oh, my! Oh, my! Oh, my! 
When I even think about it I feel just fit 
to die ! 
ENVOIL,. 


So from the house of prayer and praise, 
We bring new light to guide our ways! 
REGINALD GOURLAY, 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


SUMMER 3 INLAND SEA 


THE MEDITERRANEAN 
ANYONE THINKING OF SAILING 


Obtain descriptive guide books on application to the 
sole Toronto ager for Mediterranean Steamehips. Berths 
reserved three months in advance. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Wonge Street, Toronto. 


acacia 
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 88. CO. 


New York, SGeuthemptes (London, Havre, Paris) and 


remen. 
Spree, 12 Nov., 10 a.m. Have), 19 Nov., 10am 
erra, 16 Nov.,10a.m. Saale, 3 Veo., 10 a.m. 
New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Gsnoa. 
Fulda, Nov. 16 ll a.m. Falda, Jan. 4, 10 a.m. 
Ema, Nov. 30, 11 .m. Werra, Jan. 15, 10 a.m. 
K. Wm. I1., Dec 7, lla m. K. Wm II, Jan. 22, 10 a.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
32 Wonge Street, Toronte 
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AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 
Berlin. ...... Nov. 6, ll a.m. | Parle........ Dec 4, 11 a.m. 
New York...Nov. 13, 11 a.m. | St. Paul,.... Deo. 11, 11 a.m. 
St. Paul..... Nov. 20, 11 a.m. | St. Louls....Dec. 18, 11 a.m. 
St. Lonie....Nov 27, 11 a.m. | Parie....... Deo. 25, ll a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 
NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 
Noordland..... Nov. 6, noon | Westernland....Dac 4, noon 
Kersington...Nov. 13, noon | Noordland ....Dec. 11, noon 
Friesland..... Nov. 20, noon | Ksnsington. ... Deo. 18, noon 
Southwark. ...Nov. 27, noon | Friesland ..... Deo. 25, noon 
International Navigation Company 
Pier 14, North River. Offise, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
12 Wenge Street, Teronte 














Campagnie General Transatlantique 
FRARANOH LINE 


ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 
New Fast Express Steamer 


A. FORGET, R. M. MELVILLE, 
General Agent, Agent, 
New York. 34 Adelaide St. East, Toronto. 











Short Stories Retold. 


When Lord Chesterfield was in his last ill- 
ness, and his death was only a matter of a few 
weeks, his physician advised that he be taken 
for an easy drive in his carriage, and he went 
out. As the equipage was proceeding slowly 
along, it was met by a lsdy, who remarked 
pleasantly to the great invalid : ‘* Ah, my lord, 
I am glad to see you able to drive out.” ‘‘Iam 
not driving out, madam,” answered Chester- 
field ; ‘‘I am simply rehearsing my funeral.” 





An old Scotch crofter, who had two cows, 
one night had one of them stolen. He repaired 
to the minister and sought his advice. He ad- 
vised him to pray earnestly for three days and 


three nights to the Lord to send back the thief. | 


A few days later he met the minister, who 
asked him about the cow. ‘ Weel,” said the 
crofty sadly, ‘‘I prayed for three days and 
three nichts to the Lord to send back the thief. 
My prayer was answered, he cam’ back; but 


he stole the ither coo.” 
+ 


Mr. Rudolph Aronson, the theatrical mana- 
ger, tells a good story of Miss May Irwin's 
ready wit, showing her to be quite as clever off 
as she is on the stage. As Mr. Aronson tells 
it, the story is: ‘‘ We both chanced to be de- 
positors in and victims of a local bank that 
suspended payment a few years ago, Like 
others, when the news of the disaster became 
known, we hurried off to the bank to pick up 
what information we could, and coming down 
the steps from the offices into the street, Miss 
Irwin's foot caught in the mat, and with some 
difficulty she managed to save herself from 
falling. I was entering the building, and see 
ing the mis-step, I ran up, saying: ‘I hope you 
have not hurt yourself?’ ‘Oh, no, thank you,’ 
she replied, ‘I only lost my balance.’” 


An Englishman was lately obliged to travel 
to Ireland—a duty he approached with fear 
and trembling. His affrighted senses were 
startled on hearing a fellow-passenger in the 
railway carriage remark to another: ‘‘l'm just 
afther bein’ over to Kilpatrick.” ‘‘ And I,” re 
plied the other, ‘‘am afther bein’ over to Kil 
mary.” ‘* What murderers are they!” thought 
the Englishman ; ‘‘and to think that they talk 
of their assassinations so publicly.” But the 
conversation went on. ‘‘And whare are you 
goin’ now?’ asked assassin No, 1. ‘ I’m goin’ 
Lome, and then to Kilmore,” was No. 2's reply, 
The Englishman’s blood curdled. *' Kilmore, is 
it!” added No, 1. ‘‘ You'd better be comin’ 
along wid me to Kilumaule.’ It is reported 
that the Englishman left the train at the next 
station. 


English naval cilicers laughed heartily in 
their ward rooms a hundred years ago over an 
incident that occurred aboard a royal frigate. 
Her surgeon had a fad, and being by naval dis- 
cipline a medical autocrat on board sbip, he 
had ample time to humor it. His one specific 
was sea water, and this he prescribed for every 
ailment short of a gunshot wound that poor 
Jack was afflicted with. While lying at Dover 
the surgeon went ashore, and on returning in 
the condition commonly consequent on shore 
leave in those days, he missed his footing at the 
ship’s side and splashed overboard. His cries 
and those of the sailors in the boat attracted 
the officer of the deck, who enquired the 
trouble. ‘‘ Why, sir,” slowly replied the old 
salt addressed, ‘“‘the doctor has only tumbled 
into his own medicine chest.” It was reliably 
affirmed that invalids on that frigate got more 


grozand less sea water thereafter. 
o 


When Bertali, the caricaturist whose death 
was recently announced, was engaged in the 
work of illustrating Balzac’s novels, he once 
upon a time came upon a difficult and involved 
passage, so abstruse that he took it to the 
author, with the humble remark, ‘‘I don’t 
exactly catch the sense of this,” ‘ Let's see 
it,” said the novelist, ‘*‘ Oh, theres no mean- 
ing to it at all; that's why I putitin.” ‘‘ Why 
you put it in?’ ‘Exactly. You see for the 
average reader all that is clear seems easy ; 
and if from time to time I didn’t give him a 
complicated and empty sentence, he would 
think that he knew as much as I did. Con- 
sequently, every new and then I tip him some. 
thing heart-breaking ; and he puzz!es over it, 
and rereads it, and takes his head bet ween his 
hands and glares at it; and then when he can 
make neither head nor tail of it, he is perfectly 
happy and says: ‘Great man, that Balzac; he 
knows more than I do!'”’ 


In the last few weeks of the war a Confeder- 


ate, serving under Lee, wrote home to his 
father in North Carolina that he was almost 
barefooted, and completely discouraged. As 
soon as the old man received the letter he 
mounted his mule and set off at a gallop, but 
was soon halted by an acquaintance, who 
called out, ‘‘ Hello! has there} been another 
fight?” ‘* Not as l’ve heard of, but I’ve got a 
letter from Cyrus.” ‘‘ What does Cyrus say?” 
‘‘He’s out o’ butes, an’ clean discouraged.” 
‘*And whe'’re ye going?” ‘‘ Down to Abner 
Smith’s, to borrow seven hundred thousand 
dollars to send to Cyrus to get a cheap pair of 
shoes, and we're going to write him a long let- 
ter, and send him a box o’ pills, and tell him to 
hang on to the last; for if Cyrus gets low- 
spirited and begins to let go, the infernal 
Yanks will be riding over us afore we kin back 
a mule outen the barn.” “That's so, that’s 
so!” nodded the other. ‘I kin let ye have the 
money myself as well as not. I was a-savin’ 
up to buy three plugs o’ tobacker and a box 0’ 
matches all to onc2, but the army mustn’t go 
barefoot when it only takes a puny seven or 
eight hundred thousand dollars to buy a purty 
good pair o’ shoes. Go home and git a cart, 
and I'!l have the money all tied up for ye.” 








Between You and Me. 





N these days when snow falls while the 
sun shines, (shines with that pensive 
light, like the smile one gives at one’s 
hair turning gray, in gracious bowing to 
the inevitable) in these days, I notice 

nothing so fine as the apples, with their lovely 
red skins bréathed upon and scrubbed by old 
women hucksters till they glow with a rich 
radiance. I wonder why men and boys like 
apples so much better, generally, than women 
and girls do? Is it because we women shrink 
from the fruit which our fore-mother picked 
anc tasted to her undoing? 


The extraordinary names given to very ordin- 
ary dishes on the menu of some of our hotels 
have often made me smile. In fact, I don’t 
know how one can have a better little bit of 
fun than in writing out a bill of fare, with 
French ad lil., for some public dinner. I should 
have loved to make one for the Scotch banquet 
on Hallowe’en, The possibilities are quite im- 
mense. When one gets far east in Europe, 
there are always some national dishes on the 
menu which are a complete mystery, and 
which one orders for experience. Sometimes 
they are a wild surprise, such as the Hunga- 
rian guylas, which scorches one’s mouth with 
red pepper. I heard a little story of Victor 
Hugo’s experience in this connection to-day, 
which was not bad. .The bill of fare was sup- 
posed to be French, but many years ago French 
in Germany had its weaknesses. Victor Hugo 
was hungry, the night was far spent, hescanned 
the linguistic puzzle, and at a venture ordered 
something marked at ten francs. It must be 
something racy,and distinctly local, forthe price 
was high and the name unrecognized; Calaische 
a la choute, was what the menu proclaimed it. 
The waiter looked at the novelist and hesi- 
tated. ‘* Monsieur shall have it to-morrow.” 
‘But I want it now!’ ‘‘ Monsieur observes 
thar it is dark.” ‘*Then light more candles, 
and let me see it.” The waiter retreats from 
the dialogue with an evident doubt of his 
guest’s sanity. Victor Hugo, in his touchiest 
French, demands to be served instantly. He 
is hungry; he wants to eat calaische a la 
choute, if he eats it in black darkness, Then 
the waiter takes a long breath and explains 
that calaische a la choute is his way of writing 
caleche ala chute, which is ‘neither more nor 
less than ‘‘Cab to the Falls,’ and distinctly 
not edible, 


7 

One hears many tales of the tribulations of 
the mistress and the depredations of the ser- 
vants, and perhaps the most abominable of- 
fence of which the latter can be guilty is the 
purloining temporarily of their mistress’s ap- 
parel and the sporting thereof on some festive 
occasion. A woman with a very slight and 
trim figure has been remarkably astute in 
engaging her maids, who are notably gigantic 
and amply proportioned. This lady had a 
pretty little femme de chambre some few years 
ago, who fitted her best gowns pertectly, Dur- 
ing the temporary absence of her mistress in 
New York the maid was in clover. She wore 
the lovely gowns to theater and junket, and 
was the admired of all the male and the envy 
of all the female members of the high-life- 
below-stairs circle. But she was not careful 
that her borrowed plumes were,not worn where 
they would be recognized, and shortly after 
the return of her mistress she was called in, 
her wages paid and herself promptly dismissed. 
The informant was a huge young person, who 
took her place in the lady’s service, and whose 
fellow-servants now are all, as I before re- 
marked, very notable for their breadth and 


avoirdupodis. 
+ 


It is a coincidence that some of the inner life 
of China is being laid bare just now by several 
writers. Her Celestial Husband, with whom I 
had the disagreeable duty of becoming ac- 
quainted last month, is further illuminated in 
the story, by Julian Ralph, of the marriage of 
the Pennsylvania girl to the Chinese Ambas- 
sador at Washington. And in this month's 
Harper's is the story of the Caoinese wife of an 
English merchant, which is quite delightful. 
One sees a little more of the riskiness of the 
mixed marriages, and one rejoices that Madam 
Plumblossom finally held the winning cards in 
the latter story. The lesson to English and 
American girls seems to be that intermarriage 
means the renounciug of all and the adoption 
of much; the ‘‘all” being nationality, relig- 
ion, society, costume and diet, and the ‘‘much” 
being the life, customs and religion of the 
Chinese. If one can love a Chinaman, and for 
the sake of one’s baby boy renounce even the 
garb of the European, teach the child the 
religion of Confucius and narrow one’s intellect 
to the social inanities of Chinese society, one 
certainly doesn’t deserve any batter fate. Such 
was the course pursued by the American wife, 
Why any Chinaman who could get a Plum- 
blossom should want to marry a Miss Prim I 
cannot imagine, any more than why Miss 
Prim couldn't find some good English has- 
band of her own stripe, and stay where she 
belonged. 


I think I shall have to confess that I am not 
much good as an interviewer. Perhaps I lack 


Your Sweetheart 
—er— Young Man 


Would like a pair of those beautiful. . . 
‘* Clauss ’* Scissors 
Be sure that “Clauss” is stamped on them. 


For sale by all first-class Hardwares in Canada. 
Toronto people can get them conveniently at 


A. NICHOLSON’S, 73 Yonge St. 


CLAUSE SHEAR CO., Teronto. 


sisters is an expert dentist, and has an office 
fully equipped for working at her profession. 
| The income from the hotel is the principal 
| source of revenue, but every investment seem 
to have been a profitable one, rendering the 
organization self-supporting and entirely in- 
dependent. There is no formal worship of any 
kind practiced by the sisters, but daily devo- 
tional exercises are part of their creed, and 
: they are also largely guided by dreams, A 
asked him, instead of giving one compas- ora = a oe —serace a aoe 
: : orms a basis for a eir important actions. 
sionate look at bis tired face, recelving 4 They also claim to be possessed of a delicate 
assurance that he was worn and weary with | sense, which is their greatest help, and by it 
| 


that marvelous quality which Jane defines as 
‘*business,” but certainly I always fail to get 
the sort of information out of people of note 
which should be gotten by the people who 
write up various particulars as to the tastes, 
personal appearance and opinions of the afore- 
said people of note. Now there is Mr. Hall 
Caine, whose autograph lies before me on my 
desk. What a lot of things I should have 





much talking, a list of his engagements for | they detect mistakes made, and through it cor- 
this week, a shake of his hand, and voila tout / Soruueeumtiie. ead ts a ae oe oinen te 
The others made him talk I'll be bound; but I ; ’ 

hadn't the heart to. Mrs. Hall Caine was so the leading papers 6& the great etties. 

bright and merry and delightful a little lady, 
with a laugh like a girl, and an interest in all 
things that never seemed to grow weary, that 
we all enjoyed an hour with her and forgot to 
ask her very many questions either. Stay, 
there was one burning question which had 
sown discord between two mothers in Israel, 
and we all fired it at her in a volley: ‘Have 
Manx cats got tails?” and she gave the 
happiest little chuckle and the prettiest shake 
of her curly head as she promptly assured the 
crowd that they really hadn’t. Perhaps when 
Mr. Caine comes back from New York I may 
get a chance at him, and ask him a dozen 
things I am wanting to know, but just now—I 
blush to confess—I know more about Mrs. 
Caine and her babies and her pair of Manx 
cats than I do about the master of them. 
After all, we have The Scapegoat ani The 
Deemster and The Manxman, and they must 
be a big part of him ! Lapy Gay. 











Raising cane. 


(Copyrighted.) 





Just What is Wanted. 


some of the rooms comfortable. 
that it is not cold enough to light tne furnace, 





wart... 


they fulfil it. In appearance they are some- 
what similar tothe familiar hot water radia- 
tors—only much better and more attractive— 
while they give fully twice their heat. They 
are easily moved from room to room, and as 
they burn very little gas, can readily be sup- 
plied from the ordinary house pipes, 

At their showrooms, on Yonge street, Messra, 


| the Dangler Gas Radiators, and admirably do 


exhibit of these goods which is well worth see- 
ing in operation. 





Short Journeys on a Long Road 

Is the caaracteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated beok containing over one hudred pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra- 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone, 

Acopy ef Short Journeys on a Long Road 
in the central part of that State, is a curious _ aan can Ceuta ng Hl. Heatfoods 


colony of religionists, known as Sanctified | general passenger agent, Chicago, Milwaukee 
Sisters, or Sanctificationists. This strange | & St. Paul Railway, Chicago, Ill. 


community of earnest women is the outgrowth —=—=_= 
of a religious movement that has cut off its WARRE’S 


members from all intercourse with the world, 
and has even divided happy households. The 
doctrine professed by the women is ofa very 
simple character and embodies three essential 
principles—a life of celibacy, a common pro- i ! 
perty interest and an isolated existence. Purest Wine ’ 
Finest quality ! 
Sold in bottles! 
The selected grapes only used. 
Preferred by connoleseure for over ff 
100 years. 





On the contrary. 
(Cop, righted.) 





A Peculiar Sect. 





Located in the thriving town of Belton, Texas, 





Nineteen years ago the society assumed 
tangible form, and since that period a 
steady growth, financially and otherwise, 
has been made. No uniform is worn by 
the Sanctificationists, nor have they ever 
adopted one. They dress plainly, and at one 
time wore bonnets similar to those worn by 
orthodox Quaker women. A little more lati- 
tude in the matter of dress has been allowed 
recently, and modern hats have been received 
with favor. It is the aim of the sisters to 
make their community as complete within it- 
self as it is possible to make it. With that 


Clear ! 
No sediment ! 
Perfection of Bottling ! 
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sale at all at first-class 
Clabs and Cafes and by 
ficateclass dealers. 





end in view the entire work is done by the 2 2 1) 
members, who have a systematic method of H. CORBY Sornen BY 
dividing the labor. One of them will teach the Agent ter Canada Ws RRE 6 C 





children, adopted girls no doubt. One of the BELLEVILLE - - @Oat. 
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It is Absurd to be Cold 


; when your outer clothing can be made without 
extra expense so that not a breath of raw air or damp wind 
This means an absence of colds and chills 
Does it sound \ 


can get near you. 
and saving of medicines and doctor's bills. 
attractive? Then use . 


FIBRE CHAMOIS %~ 


to line your coats and wraps and keep out all cold, but find 
the name on every yard as there are many paper imita- 
tions which are worthless. 


PATENTED, JULY 1890, MARCH 1895 t 


There are often times in almost every house 
wher. a little extra heat is required to make 
It may be 


or perhaps, if the weather is severe, the furnace 
; is not’ adequate to keep all parts of the house 


To meet such requirements is the purpose of 


McDonald & Willson make a very interesting 
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DRINKS 
Brown's Special Seoteh Whisky 2 


(3 Stas) 


‘WHO DOESN'T? 


Ask Your Wine Merchant, 


Sold by all firet-class dealers, Clubs and Hotels. 
H.CORBY - - Agent 





For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Ete 


TRY 
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RIG” SEX” 
COMPOUND 


‘*HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhm@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 


from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘“‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 
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D. McINTOSH & SONS 


Manufacturers and Importers of Granite and Marble Mo.0- 
ments. Lowest prices and best designs in Canada. Write 
us before buying elsewhere. Office and Showroom—‘24 
Yonge Street. Worke—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 
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Sweetens the cares of life 
Adams’ 


TUTTI 
FRUTTI 


Sold by Druggists and Confee- 
tioners, 5c, Kefuse Imitations. 
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J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 







FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDBERTAEER 
"Phone 5392 699 Queen Ht, West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 
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In a Tight Place. 


The studio of the Woman’s Art Association 
never looked as lovely as it does now, during 
this second Ceramic exhibition, with its white- 
draperied,walls tinged with green, green-draped 
mantel, and numbers of white-draperied tables, 
each in its own color of pink, violet, yellow, 
and so on, with the crowning charm of lovely 
vases, dishes, lamps and all manner of china. 
Each jardiniere holds a palm or plant, and 
on the walls are placques and panels of 
chine, so that the fout ensemble is very de- 
lightful and artistic. There are many more 
examples of figure painting than last year, 
none original, but;many showing very delicate 
handling and lovely color, occasionally a defect 
in drawing detracting somewhat from the good 
effect. The figure by Miss Couen and the 
Cupid with beautiful greens in background 
by Miss Hannaford, are among the best. 
Miss Proctor is more ambitious but less 
successful in two larger female heads. 
Miss Adams exhibits a fish-set of charming 
design, in which the effect of the green border 
could not be excelled. The same color is seen 
in a quaintly shaped tea-set, with small daintily 
colored landscape on each piece. Beside the 
tile mentioned Miss Hannaford’s best work, to 
our mind, was‘a punch-bowl, the coloring 
rather heavier than is usually seen, but so skil- 
fully managed as to be most effective, the gold 
and red roses on the inside quite unique. In 
addition to several tiles of roses and one of a 
figure, Miss Couen has a vase of slender shape 
and graceful design; the only decoration on 
glass is also in this artist’s collection, and very 
dainty and beautiful it is. Miss Irvine’s chef 
deuvre is a placque of morning glories with 
all the graceful delicacy of the originals, and 
much the same treatment is to be seen in the 
snow-balls on the large vase, the greens and 
warm browns being very skilfully handled, A 
sardine-box and tray with appropriate decora- 
tions also belong to ,this collection. Two 
small figures on a vase are charmingly done by 






















Mabel—Jack told me he had an awful hard time getting you to say you loved him. 
Dorothy—Yes. He fairly squeezed it out of me. (Copyrighted), 















above in the collar. Twenty inches is a favorite 
length for capes, but to suit all heights they 
vary from seventeen inches to thirty-two 
inches, They are completed by a very high 
flaring collar of the fur doubled so that it may 
be worn turned up or down, 
o 

Persian lamb is the fur that will be most 
generally used for capes. Seal-skin capes are 
next in choice, then black marten, mink, the 
dressy chinchilla, and the costly Russian sable. 
Ermine capes are reserved for evening wear. 
Very light linings of brocades or of plain satin 
are used in the darkest furs, as the great full- 
ness of the cape often throws the lining into 
view. For elderly ladies the longest capes of 


Crippled by Rheumatism. 


A King’s Co, N.S., Man Suffers Long 
Weary Months, 













Had Reached a Stage When He Was Unable 
to Turn im Bed Without Aid—Hundreds of 
Bollars Spent in the Search of Relief—Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills Agaia Prove Their 
Wonsderfal Health Giving Power. 

From the Kentville, N.S., Caoroniole. 

Mr. David O. Corkum, of Scott’s Bay Road, 
is the owner of one of the best farms in King's 
Co., N.S, and is one of the best known farmers 
in that section of the county. He is naturally 
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‘* Next day?” 

**No, not the next day either.” 

** Well, will you fix a date?” 

**No, lam not able to fix a date. You saw 
me number your friena’s note; it is No, 49. 
There are forty-eight other blanked scoundrels 
ahead of your friend and I must take them in 
turn. As soon as I have killed them off I will 
attend to your friend ; but he will have to wait 
until his turn comes.” 

The bearer of the challenge bowed himeelf | 
out; but of course his friend’s turn never 
came and it is not probable that he was 
anxious for it to come, 





Rural Ragges—It’s no use, Tafts; I’ve got 
ter work. Tramping Tatters—Land o’ Jabor, 
Roory, me boy! What's de matter wid yer? 
Are you losin’ yer intellec’? Rural Raggzes— 
No, but I’ve swallered a veast cake in mistake 
for a marsh-maller.—Judge. 


A GREAT MEDICINE. — 


Cod-liver Oil is useful 
beyond any praise it has 
ever won, and yet few are 
willing or can take it in 
its natv1a!l state. Scott's 
Emuisicn of Cod-liver Oil 
is not offensive; it is al- 
most palatable. 

Children like it. It is 
Cod-liver Oil made more 
effectual, and combined 
with the Hypophosphites 
















Miss Proctor, who also shows a set of Crown 
Darby plates with headin center of each, the 
Mtss Judd of 
Hamilton shows a tray with sunflowers that is 
beautiful in color in the rich yellows and 
The green and 
yellow harmony on a very oddly shaped fruit- 
Miss Hatch has a five 
o'clock tea-set of exquisite design and delicate 
decoration ; a tray and vase are also a credit to 
Miss B. Wilson has charming color 
in a pink bon-bon dish, aithough the drawing 
of the figure does not stand inspection; a 


whole effect dark and rich. 


browns, as well as original. 


dish was equally good. 


the artist. 


dainty little tea caddy with violet decoration 
is good. Miss Howson’s collection is excellent; 


the combination of cream and red roses on the 
Miss Hendershott 
Miss Roberts’ 


large bowl is especially so. 
has a rose panel and jardiniere. 
best work is a tea-set of beautiful turquoise 
blue with decoration in pleasing harmony. 
Miss Drainie shows inclination to heavy color 
in some pieces, but it seems just the proper 
treatment for the clusters of fruit on a dessert- 
set, most effective. Miss Buyck’s method is 
conventional (in contrast to realistic) and very 
artistic; her colors from yellows and buffs to 
b-owns with flowers conventionalized in color, 
are quite unique in this exhibition. Miss Ber- 
trim has saveral piecas ; Mrs, Stubbs, a jar- 
diniere and lamp; Miss Logan, fern-holder 
and cups with’ dainty violets, and Miss Good a 
dish in pretty tones. The numbers of sales 
made and orders taken have proved most en- 
couraging to the artists exhibiting, and is a 
very substantial proof of the success of this 
undertaking. 


The Ontario Society of Artists and the Art 
School are to give a reception on Thursday, 
November 7, to open the new art galleries, 173 
King street west. A small exhibition of pic- 
tures and Art School work will be given. 


Miss L. Beresford Tully’s class in wood carv- 
ingis to open on Monday, November 4, in her 
studio, Yonge street Arcade, 

7 


Mr. F. Challener is at work on a portrait 
which has all the best qualities of his best 
work—freshness of color, delicacy of treatment 
and good drawing. Thecanvas is about square, 
giving a half-length portrait showing the full 
fsce, The draperies are light, the background 
grayish, and all the color lies in the blue-black 
hair and fresh color of the fair sitter. 


7. 

Mr, and Mrs, G, A. Reid have returned from 
their summer home at Onteora, in the Cat- 
skills, and Mr. Reid has commenced his classes 
in the Art School. His work this summer has 
been almost entirely in pastel, this medium 
seaming to have some peculiar attraction for 
him, Mr, and Mrs, Reid are At Home to their 
friends every Saturday afternoon in their 
studio, Yonge street Arcade. Those who go 
Once always go again, for some reason or other. 

Lynn C, DoyLe, 





Modes in Furs. 


ae 


APES will be the fur wraps most 
worn this season, as they are 
best suited to the exigencies of 
the toilettes now in vogue. 
They complete round waists 
stylishly for the street, and also 
the coat basques that are to be 

worn as dress waists. That they do not crush 
large sleeves and are easily put on and off has 
long since been proved. The new shapes are 
not long enough to conceal the figure, yet have 
Sufficient depth to cover the arms and keep 
them warm, The single cape will prevail, yet 
there are double capes for those who need 
effect of great breadth. New capes are cut 
cireular, falling in full folds, though not form- 
ing a complete circle when spread out flatly. 
Some few capes have yokes, but the better 
designs taper the skins to fit smoothly at the 
top and fall plain over drooping sleeves, and 
this also tapers the dark stripes in the back of 
the skins in most effective manner, making 
them meet around the neck, then spread out 


Persian, mink, or sable are lined with brocades 
of brown or black grounds with nasturtium- 
yellow flowers. The light brocades for linings 
have ribbon and bouquet designs in Louis 
Seize style. There are no trimmings on the 
lower edge of capes in the way of a border. 
Sometimes another fur is added in the way of 
a deep collarette very effectively, and this may 
be bordered by the fur of the cape. There are 
also fanciful fur capes for evening completed 
by a jabot of white lace holding a cluster of 
large velvet flowers of the richest colors, Seal- 
skin, the most generally becoming of all furs, 
is especially liked for double capes, the upper 
cape going broadly out over the shoulders and 
half-way down the back. Similar capes are 
made in Persian lamb and chinchilla, and 
range from seventeen to thirty inches in depth. 

Though relegated to a second place by many, | 
there are others who prefer coats and jackets 
for fur garments. These are now limited to 
Persian lamb and sealskin. They have im- 
mense sleeves, each made of four skins, and 
the armholes are enlarged as much as is con- 
sistent with a good fit, yet it is «till a struggle 
to get into fur jackets unless one wears a silk 
waist with soft crushable sleeves. Plain un- 
trimmed jackets are most often bought, while 
those of previous seasons are modernized by 
combining with chinchilla, black marten, or 
sable, used as revers, epaulettes or a collarette. 
Bordering of another fur is seldom seen, The 
gayest porcelain buttons decorated with Wat- 
teau figures and framed in rhinestones are 
used in pairs just at the waist-line where the 
revers start. Double-breasted jackets of seal- 
skin have two rows of large tortoise-shell but- 
tons with eyes down the front. 

+ 

Twenty-four inches is the popular length of 
seal-skin jackets that have straight double- 
breasted fronts with wide-pointed revers that 
may be covered with the same velvety 
seal or with chinchilla. The back is closely 
but easily fitted to the waist-line and is very 
full below. A turned-over collar matches the | 


revers. The immense sleeves are pleated into 
the armholes as if they were of the most pliable 
cloth, having a broad box-pleat on top to give 
the long-shouldered effect, and folded in three 
fan-pleats each side. The lining is of brown 
brocade. This jacket, made entirely of seal 
skin, comes in three lengths, twenty-four, 
thirty and thirty-six inches, 1t is also made of 
Persian lamb, Single-breasted jackets of seal- 
skin are closely fitted, both front and back, and 
have long revers of chinchilla or of black mar- 
ten, starting in a point at the waist-line and 
extending up wider to cross the back as a full, | 
deep-ruffied collar. A high inner collar is made 
of the two kinds of fur—seal-skin next the 
throat and black marten ovtside. Sleeves ! 
of extraordinary size, wide even below the | 
elbow, are tapered toa cuff of the trimming 
fur. Two painted porcelain buttons are at the 
waist front where the revers start. Persian- 
lamb jackets of this style have revers of chin- 
chilla or of black marten. LA MovE 








Effective Temperance Work 


Until within the last year or two temperance 
organizations generally have been more or less 
antagonistic tothe reformation of inebriates 
by means of gold cure or other medical treat- 
ment, advocating instead moral method, the 
grace of God and prayer as effective measures, 
Dr. Talmage, the eminent Brooklyn divine, 
who has taken a profound interest in the prob. 
lem of cure for the inebriate, has, in one of his 
public utterances, made the matter so clear 
that the dullest intellect must be impressed by 
the force of his reasoning. He says: ‘‘ There 
are some things the grace of God doesn’t pro- 
pose to do, and this is one of them. Never let | 
the time come in my history when I cease to 
extol the grace of God, but there are men who | 
need something besides, We want the grace 
of God and we want surgery and we want the 
gold cure. Iam mightily impressed with this 
gold cure.” This opinion is being echoed far 
and wide by grateful thousands. Within the 
borders of our own province Lakehurst Insti- 
tute, Oakville, is quietly, yet surely, doing its 
work and making people happy. Toronto 
omen Bank of Commerce Building. Phone 
11635. 











; 8titutes against which the public is cautioned. 


a hard working man and when strong is always 
to be found busy on his place. Last winter he 
spent the whole season in the lumber woods, 
was strong and healthy and worked as hard as 
anyone. But it has not always been so, In 
fect it is the wonder of the neighborhood that 
he is able to work at all. Before moving to 
Scott’s Bay Road, Mr. Corkum lived at Ches- 
ter, Lunenburg Co., N.S., and while there was 
a great sufferer from rhuematism, which 
affected him in such a way that he was unable 
to do manual labor of any kind. About this 
time he moved to his present home, but he 
could not get a moment respite from the effects 
of his disease. Feeling that he must get well 
at any cost he had his old dcctor brought from 
Chester to his relief, but he was unable to 
do anything for him. He tried many kinds of 
medicine hoping to receive benefit but to no 
avail. Being determined not to die without a 
struggle he had dcctorssummoned from Halifax, 
but still coutinued to get worse. About three 
years ago he took to his bed and his case devel- 
oped into bone and muscle rheumatism of the 
worst type. It spread through all his bones, up 
into his neck and into his arm, causing partial 
paralysis of that limb, rendering it utterly use- 
less since he could not lift it above his waist. 
All the strength left his muscles, and he was 
unable to turn in bed without aid. He was 
able to stand upon his feet, but could not walk. 
Stili the doctors waited upon him and still he 
took their medicines, but with no beneficial 
result. During this time Mr. Corkum paid out 
several hundred dollars in hard cash for doc- 
tor’s bill and medicine, all of which did him 
not one particle of good. After lying in bed for 
fifteen months his case was pronounced hope- 
less and he was given up by all. About this 
time he heard of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and 
as a last resource he resolved to give them a 
trial. The first four boxes produced no notice- 
able effect, but at the fifth he began to notice a 
change. Feeling encouraged he kept on and 
from that time he rapidly improved and after 
using the Pink Pills for a period of some 
twelve weeks he was restored to perfect health. 
Such was the wonderful story told a represen- 
tative of the Western Chronicle by Mr. Corkum 
& short time ago. Mr, Corkum is now filty- 
nine years of age and perfectly healthy and 
feels younger and better than he has for years 
and attributes his recovery solely to the use of 
Dr. Williams’ Pills, and he is willing to prove 
the truth of these statements to anyone who 
may call upon him, 

These pills are a positive cure for all troubles 
arising from a vitiated condition of the blood 
or a shattered nervous system. Sold by all 
dealers or by mail from the Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Company, Brockville, Ont., or Sche- 
nectady, N.Y., at 50 cents a box, or 6 boxes for 
$250. There are numerous imitations and sub- 





Had to Wait His Turn 
Knoxville Journal. 

In the days of General Sam Houston, dueling 
was much moré common than now. 

After removing to Texas, General Houston 
happened to give offence to a political oppo- 
nent, who felt his honor disfigured to such an 
extent that he sent a challenge to Houston. 
The bearer of the challenge was received with 
courtly civility. He handed the written chal- 
lenge to General Houston, who read it, and 
taking up his pen wrote something across the 
back of the folded paper and placed it in a 
pigeonhole of his desk. He then went on to 
entertain the bearer of the challenge with the 
pleasant conversation for which he was noted. 
After a time the man began to grow impatient 
and reminding the General of the challenge, 
asked him if he was going to reply. 

“Oh, yes,” said Houston, “I am going to 
reply.” 

‘** Well, are you going to accept the challenge 
of my friend?” 

** Certainly I will accept it.” 

** Will you fix the date for to-morrow?” 

‘**No, not to-morrow,” 
























Laid aside for a rainy day. 


(Copyrighted ) 





The Wabash Railroad 


is acknowledged by travelers to be the short- 
est, best and quickest line from Canada to 
Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Mexico, Cali- 
fornia and all west and south-west points. Its 
train equipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. It is the great trunk line that passes 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connection with one hundred and nine- 
teen other railroads. 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par- 
ticulars from an 
Richardson, Can 


See that your ticket 
railway agent or J. A. 


ian passenger agent, N. E, 
cor. King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 
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Wash 
Quick 


WITH 
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SOAP 


6c. 


Books 
For 
Wrappers 


TWIN 
BAR 


For every 12 ‘Sunlight 


wrappers sent to 

Lever Bros., Ltd 
Toronto, a useful paper- 
bound book, 160 

pages, will be sent 


B. LINDMAN, owner of the #il- 
kipeon Trase, the only truse that 
willcure RUPTURE permanent. 
ly, hae bie offices in the Rogsin 
House Block, ™=conto. 

Those wcaeng Trusses, and aleo 
physicians, are Invited to examine 
this great boon for the ruptured. 


FOR 


PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 


Wellington 6+. 


HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * wosttrSome 


Estimates given. Telephone 545. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 13 crates $2.00 


A Orate holde as much ae a barrel. 


HARVIE & co: 70 and 72 Esplanade Weet. 


Tel. 1570 or send Poet Card. 


(Jacques & Hay old Bid’ge) 
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its strengthening and 
flesh-forming powers are 
largely increased. 


Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute / 








Scott & Bowne, Belleville, Oc. and $1, 
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| @NCE LOVELY, 


BETTER BE SURE THAN SORRY. 


A BAD STOMACH 


WHICH MEANS 


INDIGESTION 


® @ @ 


CLEANSES THE STOMACH AND 
SWEETENS THE BREATH 
AND BRINGS 


SOLID COMFORT 


A TEST PROVES IT THE BEST 
WRITE FOR 


FREE SAMPLE 
K. D. C. Co., Ltd. 


| New Glasgow, N.S., and 


127 State Street, Boston, Mass. 


Her Beauty Wreeked 


POPULAR AND SOUGHT BY 
MANY, NOW UGLY AND NEGLECTED, 











| A VICTIM OF INDIFFERENCE AND CARELESS- 


NESS. A WARNING TO WOMEN. 


EVERY We- 
MAN IN AMERICA SHOULD READ THIS, 





‘**When lovely women stoops to folly,” sings 
the poet, dire and distressing are the conse- 
quences. 

A man’s stock in trade, with which to begin 
life, is his energy, honesty of purpose and per- 
severing spirit ; a woman possesses all of these 
natural inheritances and—her looks. 

The latter is apt to be either her strong card 
or a heavy “‘handicap.” If fate had dealt gen- 
erously with her, then itis absolutely incum- 
bent on her to guard her charms of form and 
face with selfish tenacity. 

To say of a woman that ‘she is as ugly as 
sin,’ isa most terrible sentence, but we hear 
it frequently. 

Nature, of course, cannot be improved upon, 
but Nature’s perfect work can preserved 
from impairment. 

Special reference is had to the various forms 
of Skin Eruptions, Pimples, Blotches, Black- 
heads, Freckles, Redness. Ulcers, Eczema, &c., 
that mar or ruin the beauty of so many women, 
traceable in the majority of cases to Impure 
Blood, 

A diagnosis establishes Blood Poisoning, and 
where the damage will end is past knowing 
unless prompt and vigorous action is taken. 
The causes are numerous— Weakness, Debility, 
Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Malaria, and so on. 
Nature, however, has provided a safe and sure 
antidote in Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Com- 
plexion Wafers. a wonderful, safe and sure 
compound for removing all imperfections, 
whether on the Face, Neck, Arms or Body, and 
prescribed every day by the most eminent phy- 
sicians in this country and Europe. The re- 
markable cures brought by Dr. Campbell’s 
Wafers have established them as an invaluable 
specific. As a true remedy for all Female 
Troubles, Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Wafers 
stand alonein rapid and satisfactory results. 
50c. and $1 per box, or 6 large boxes for $5. 
Address all mail orders to The Lyman Bros. 
Co.,71 Front street east, Toronto, Ont. Letters 
of inquiry and confidential nature should be ad- 
dressed to H. B. Fould, sole propiretor, 214 
Sixth avenue, New York. Sold by all drug- 
gists in Canada, 
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Music. 





N no branch of education, it can truly be 
said, is so much money squandered 
to no purpose asin music. It is quite 
the fashionable thing for young ladies, 
whether possessed of talent or nof, to 
have their fling in learning to play the 
pianoforte or some other musical in- 
strument, or to experiment in voice 

culture, whether or no they possess that great 
fundamental requisite of a singer—to wit, a 
voice, The musical profession should, perhaps, 
not complain concerning the existing order of 
things, for, generally speaking, a very small 
portion of a musician's income is earned 
through the patronage of pupils who can 
honestly lay claim to more than an average 
amount of natural ability. How many masters 
have we, for instance, in Toronto who discour- 
age pupils without talent from continuing in 
their studies after being convinced of the hope- 
lessness of their cases? That there are some 
who thus advise unsuccessful pupils I am pre- 
pared to testify, although I am also aware that 
honest advice on this line is not, as a rule, 
gratefully received. On the contrary, it is 
resented as an unjust reflection upon the 
brightness of the candidate for musical fame 
and not infrequently attributed to lack of dis- 
crimination and intelligence on the part of the 
master, who fails to recognize the slumbering 
genius in some pet child and who proves him- 
self unable to make a silken purse out of—well, 
never mind what. Parents and others who 
decline to profit by honest advice, as I have 
indicated, generally give expression to their 
disapproval of the teacher's supposed presump- 
tion by defiantly engaging the services of 
another master, with an evident determination 
to get even with him, cost what it will, The 
newly engaged teacher will, in some cases and 
with an eye to the almighty dollar, express 
sympathy with the offended parents and 
pupils, speak wisely of his special ** method,” 
which, like certain patent medicines, is a pana- 
cea for all ills, and patronizingly refer to the 
failure of the late unfortunate master. The 
usual result in such cases is sure to follow. 
After three or four years of hard wrestling 
with a ‘“‘ method,” the perplexed pupil finally 
gives it up as a hopeless venture and is then 
prepared to reflect temperately and justly as 
to the relative merits of his respective masters, 
so far, at least, as their personal honesty is con- 
cerned. Between himself and -his last teacher 
it will then be the old story of ‘‘one having 
gained the experience, the other the money.” 
Not all teachers are as frank as the old German 
musician who was visited by a prospective 
pupil and her irate parent, the latter complain- 
ing that the late teacher of his daughter had 
insulted him by insinuating that his offspring 
had no talent. After hearing the candidate 
for instruction play, the old Teuton said, 
‘*Mein frient, your taughter has dalent, but 
not for dis kind of a biano. You should puy 
von mit acrank. She vill blay dat as vell as 
anypoty.” In a recent issue of an American 
musical journal I noticed an article in which 
the idea was advanced that whether possessed 
of talent or no, everyone should system- 
atically study music, This idea, however, 
can be carried to extremes, I know of no 
greater folly than that of persistently worrying 
children without a taste for music, by forcing 
them to toil in pursuit of the phantom of 
musical proficiency, thus taking their attention 
from things for which they have some talent, 
and furthermore proving a nuisance to all who 
are compelled to listen to their nerve racking 
attempts at musical interpretation. 

Mr. Walter H. Robinson, the well known 
vocal instructor, has issued in pamphlet form 
an essay entitled Hints on Voice Culture. The 
purpose of the author, as expressed ina few 
introductory remarks, is to shed light upon the 
very important question of voice culture and 
to assist any who are struggling to find the 
pure and true in that branch of musical art, 
While it is not pretended that anyone will 
learn to sing through the reading of his little 
work, Mr. Robinson expresses the hope that it 
may prove helpful to the inexperienced and 
enable them to avoid some of the mistakes 
which are so often made by them. The author 
declares that the principle which should govern 
all study in voice culture is that ‘‘ What is not 
easy to dois not done correctly.” The method 
of Madame Emma Seiler and her published 
works are recommended by Mr. Kobinson as 
the basis of the best and most logical system 
of vocal culture known at the present day. 
Vocalists will find much to benefit and interest 
them in the above little work, which can, I 
believe, be procured personally from the author. 

Miss Reynolds’ scholarships for tenor voice, 
for this year, have been won by Mr. H. C, John- 
son and Mr. Walter F. Hayes. 


Mrs. F. W. Lee, pianist; Miss Lina Adam- 
son, violinist, and Miss Massie, ‘cellist, have 
formed a new concert organization to be 
known as the Mendelssohn Trio. The well 
known ability of these ladies ensures the suc- 
cess of this latest addition to our limited list 
of ensemble organizations, 


Messrs. Lye & Sons have been awarded the 
contract for a twc-manual pipe organ for the 
Presbyterian church, Collingwood. The stead- 
ily increasing demand for the organs of this 
firm is abundant proof of the superior quality 
and durability of their work, the excellence of 
which is a credit to Canadian manufacture. 

Paderewski's manager is said to be at a loss 
what superlatives to use when he reintroduces 
that artist to the provincial towns of England. 
Herr Rosenthal has in Leeds been described 
in flaming posters as “the greatest of liv- 
ing pianists.” Herr Sauer’s agents have 
gone one better and announced him as “the 
greatest pianist in the world.” The two Ger- 
man pianists have now been confronted with 
another rival, M. De Greef, who is introduced 
to Leeds as ‘‘the greatest executive pianist of 
thecentury,’ the announcement further stating 
that ‘‘ De Greef has no rival, he is the artist for 
artists, the professor for professors. Read his 
biography.” ‘‘ Professor for professors" insome 
people’s estimation is evidently the climax of 
all that is worth striving for in the art, 
hence the value piaced upon the ‘'title” which 
almost every Thomas, Richard and Henry from 
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Dan to Beersheba assumes. 


passes one’s comprehension. 


of jew’s-harps and melodeons. 


family prefers Bohemia to the United States. 


* 


cable despatches, a brilliant success. 
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regular periods. . 
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University. 


Lina D, Adamson, violinist. 
miscellaneous programme, Stainer’s Cantata, 
The Daughter of Jairus, was rendered, the ser- 


most creditable to the excellent choir, which, 
under Mr. Hewlett’s direction, ‘has developed 
into a very efficient organization. Mr. Jarvis 
sang with his usual success and was warmly 
received by the large audience present. The 
fine quartette of the choir, viz., Mrs. Scrimger- 
Massie, Miss Ella Ronan, Mr. A. E. Ecclestone 
and Mr. J. Hammersley Willson, acquitted 
themselves admirably both in their solo and 
ensemble work. This quartette, which is one 
of the very best in the city, has become a 
feature of the services at the Carlton street 
Methodist church and is deservedly one of 
the most popular organizations of the kind in 


Toronto. 


A special festal evensong, in commemoration 
of All Saints’ Day, was held at St. Simon’s 
church last night. The musical service was 
most interesting and impressive and included 
a number of standard ecclesiastical composi- 
tions by the foremost of English church com- 
posers, The anthems were by Tours, S'anford 
and Cobb, the festal responses by Tailis, and 
the Magnificat and Nunc Dimittis by Lee Wil- 
liams. Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, the choirmaster, 
has succeeded in establishing at St. Simon’s one 
of the most excellent boy-choirs in the Do- 
minion., Not only is the combined work of the 
chorus refined and inspiring, but the choir also 
contains several solo boys of decidedly superior 
ability. The musical selections rendered last 
night will be repeated at to-morrow evening’s 


service, 
* 


An invitation piano recital will be given at 
Nordheimer’s warerooms by Miss Ada E. S. 
Hart this afternoon at four o'clock. Miss Hart 
has recently returned from Vienna, where she 
studied for some years under the famous mas- 
ter, Leschetizky. Her programme this after- 
noon will include: Schumann’s Papillons, 
Liszt’s Rhapsodie No. 8, the Chopin-Liezt Chant 
Polonaise, Paderewski’s Melody and Theme 
and Variations, and groups of pieces by Scar- 
latti, Schutt, Leschetizky and Chopin. 


Mr. G. H. Fairclough, formerly of this city, 
now organist of St. Luke’s church, Kalamazoo, 
Mich., gave his first formal organ recital in 
that city on Friday evening of last week. 
Local papers speak in warm terms of praise of 
Mr. Fairclough’s superior ability and are unani- 
mous as to the high order of technical skill dis 
played by him, as well as the musicianly inter- 
pretations which marked his efforts in a pro- 


gramme embracing all styles of organ music. 
. 


Master Willie Wilson, solo boy at St. Simon's 
church, Toronto, sang with great success in 
Bowmanville on Friday evening of last week, 
under the auspices of the Teachers’ Associa- 
tion of Durham. The fine quality of his voice 
and the easy manner in which he controlled it 
were subjects of general comment, facts wh'ch 
reflect most creditably upon his master, Mr, 
J. W. F. Harrison, 


A concert in aid of the German Lutheran 
church was given in St. George’s Hall on Tues- 
day evening last by the choir of Jarvis street 
Baptist church, under the direction of Mr, A. 
S. Vogt, assisted by Miss Nelly Berryman, 
elocutionist ; Mr. W. E. Rundle, tenor: Master 
Douglas Bertram, pianist; Mr. Paul Hahn, 
cellist, and Mr, Charies Wagner, violinist. 
The programme consisted cf choruses by the 
choir, including Baumers The Chfmes 
of Oberwese! and Mr. T. Harold Mason’s 
beautiful lullaby, Sweet and Low; recita- 
tions, solos and ensemble numbers’ by 
the assisting artists, and solo and concerted 
selections by the following members of the 
choir : Miss Lennie James, soprano; Miss Dora 
McMurtry, soprano; Mr. E. Lye, tenor, and 
Mr. A. L. E. Davies, basso, Lack of space this 
week prevents detailed criticism of this inter- 
esting event. Suffice it to say that the audi- 
ence was enthusiastic and that the net cash 
receipts totaled over one hundred dollars, 


The University of Toronto Glee Club has re- 
sumed its rehearsals under the baton of Mr. 


But that suck 


tactics should be resorted to in Leeds, with all 
its wealth of musical traditions and what not, 
Fancy anyone 
advertising an artist in Toronto as the ‘ pro- 
fessor for professors,” as a special appeal to 
the public, Fortunately such imbecility does 
not obtain in this part of the world, notwith- 
standing a very prevalent belief in the Old 
Land that our rusical equipment is made up 






























Dr, Anton Dvorak, the late director of the 
National Conservatory, has decided not to re 
turn to America, giving as his reason that his 


Mary Howe’s debut as Lucia at the Royal 
Opera, Berlin, on October 20, was, according to 
After 


the mad scene there was tremendous enthu- 


The trustees of Massey Music Hall have 
arranged to give a very attractive programme 
of music on Tuesday evening next at a popular 
price—twenty-five cents to all parts of the hall. 
They have engaged Mr. Harold Jarvis, tenor; 
Miss Louise Gumaer, contralto, of New York, 
and the Mozart Symphony Club of the same 
city. Should the public patronize this concert 
in sufficient numbers to prove their desire for 
good music at a low price, this venture will be 
followed by entertainments of a similar kind at 


A special Harvest Thanksgiving service will 
be given in the Church of the Redeemer by the 
choir, under the direction of Mr. Waiter H. 
Robinson, on Tuesday evening, November 12. 
Dr. Garratt’s Harvest Cantata and several 
choruses from The Messiah will be rendered. 
There will be a collection in aid of the organ 





Mr. Walter H. Robinson has been appointed 
conductor of the Ladies’ Glee Club of Toronto 


A very successful service of sacred song was 
given at Carlton street Methodist church on 
Monday evening last by the choir, under the 
direction of Mr. W. H. Hewlett, assisted by 


Mr. Harold Jarvis of Detroit, tenor, and Miss 
In addition to a 


vice as a whole being carried out in a manner 


singing and flate ploying Voice 
cording to the method of Mr. 
engagements accepte. 


Open for engagements for Concerte, Balle, Eagagements, 


Nov. 2, 1895 

















































Walter H. Robinson. The Club promises this 
year to excel all previous efforts, and the mem- 
bers are entering into the work of preparation 
for their annual concert on Dec. 13 with an 
enthusiasm which justifies the expectation of 
a brilliant success. Immediately after the con- 
cert the boys start out on their annual tour. 


Madame Stuttaford (pupilof Signor Lablache), 
the well known specialist in voice culture, has 
resumed her professional duties, All who de- 
sire to avail themselves of her teaching will 
please address her at A. & S. Nordheimer’s, 


The concert announced for Thursday, No- 
vember 14, in Massey Music Hall, will probably 
be one of the best of this season. In addition 
to two of the leading artists in their respective 
class in America, two prominent Canadian 
soloists have been secured, namely: Mme, 
Isidor Klein, dramatic soprano, and Mr. H. 
M. Field, pianist. The former makes her first 
appearance since completing her studies in 
New York last season. While on her vacation 


last Christmas she sang twice in Massey 
Hall with great success. Mr. Field has 
spent the summer abroad and is ex- 
pected to have a new and very interesting 
repertoire. The two American artists engaged 
are Mme. Lillian Blauvelt, beyond doubt the 
most attractive concert singer on the con- 
tinent, and Dr, Carl E. Dafft, the eminent 
basso who made such a great hit at the open- 
ing of Massey Hall in June 1894, He has not 
been heard here since, but has been in great 
demand on the other side, and comes to 
Toronto with fresh honors won at the 
Worcester, Mass., festival last month, where 
he sang with Melba and other distinguished 
artists. The plan will be at Messrs. Gourlay, 
Winter & Leeming’s, 185 Yonge street. 


On Thursday evening, November 7, at the 
Young Women’s Christian Asscciation Hall, 
18 Elm street, an invitation recital will be 
given by violin and vocal pupils of Mr. and 
Mrs, Heinrich Klingenfeld. The well known 
ability and standing of these two excellent 
musicians and teachers will doubtless have 
the effect of attracting much interest in the 
event. MODERATO. 





tincornporateo TORONTO now. a. w. atian 


1886 SR PRESIDENT 
Qe B 
YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


NEW CALENDAR “Wwiites'ymsie 
THE COURSES OF STUDY 
ARE COMPREGENSIVE AND THOROUGH 
Papils may enter at any time. 





HH. N. SHAW, B A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


Elocution, Oratory, Vcice Culture, Delearte and Swedish 
Gymnastics, Greek Art, Literature, &o. 


LONDON 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


SCHOOL OF ELOOUTION 


f Pianist, late | 
CAVEN BARRON | (of Leipzig | 


ALL SUBJKCTS TAUGHT 


Special pleasure fagement ot MISS KATHARINE 


MOORE (late cf New York) teacher of Voice Culture and 
Concert Work, and MISS INA BAOON (late of Emerson 
College of Oratory ) as head of the Elocution Department. 


Concert engagemente accepted by the above named. 


f Send for Circular 8, containing the course of stud: 
F ree \ for graduation and ‘diplomas. . _— 


Principal 





RTHUR E. FISHER 
MUS. BAO., A.R.O.0. and A.T.O L. (Eng.) 
Principal of the Theoretical Department Torento Col- 
lege of Music. 

Director of Music KMimgston Ladies’ College. 
Organiet and Ohoirmaster First Congregational 
Church, Kingston. 

Has resumed teaching in TORONTO on 4th September; in 
KINGSTON on 7h September. 

Address all communicatione— 


Dominion Chambers, Spadina Ave., Toronto 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Oonductor Toronto Philharmonic Chorus and Orchestra. 
Director Toronto College of Music. 


TEACHER OF 


Piano, Organ, Vocal Music and Ensemble 
Playing 


Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and Church 
Repertoire. (Public introductions for vocaliste and solo 
performers, and teachers’ positions secured ) 

Addrese— 12 Pembroke Street 

Or Toronto Uollege of Music, 


MISS McCARROLL 


Teacher of Harmony and Counterpeint 
At the Toronto Conservatory of Music and the Bishop 


Strachan School, will receive private pupils in the above 
branches, aleo in Piano Playing, at her 


STUDIO, 589 Spadina Avenue 


Mes A ARNOLD JONES 
S80 PRANO SOLOIST 
Open for engagements. Apply to 
14 Mr. I. SUCKLING, Mageey Hall. 


M'ss ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with the 
celebrated LESOHETIZKY, of Vienne, 
(teacher of Paderewski. 
Limited number of pupils received. For terme, engage- 
ments, etc., address care of Mesere Nordhelmer, or 
No. 1 A, Harbord #treet 


M!ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 
Pianiet and Accompanist Piano pupila and concert 
engagements acceptet at Conservatory of Music or real- 
de: ce, 78 Wellesicy street. 


MASSEY MUSIC HALL BUREAU 
ANNOUNCEMENT 

To Managers, Musical Societies, Conductors, Entertain- 
ment Committees, Lecture Bureaus, etc.: An office for the 
Booktog and Engaging of Canadian, American and Foreign 
Masioal Artiste, and Literary Talent, hae been Opened in 
connection with this hall. For information as to terme, 
Oates and other particulars apply to I. E. SUCKLING, 
Manacer, Massey Music Hall, Toronto 


CYRIL E. RUDGE, Mus Bac. 
Professor of Music 


Choirmaster Grace Church. 
VOICE CULTIVATION A SPECIALTY 


Candidates prepared for University examination in Har- 
mony, C ,unterpolnt, etc. Piano lessons aleo given. 
Studio, 14 Grenville Street 


R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 


Pupils received for the study of voice production, artistic 

uction taught, ac- 

W. Elliott Haslam. Oonocert 
39 St. Mary Street 


























M® CHARLES E. MUSGRAVE 
PIANIST 


Parties, etc. 


8% Nassau *treet, Terente 
Or, Whaley, Royoe & Oo., 168 Yonge Str et. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
with the University of Toronto. Vooal. 
for Oxi ity d 
‘or Universit: 8. 
Scholareht ewanted, G 

F.H TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


R. FRED WARRINGTON 


RGE GOODERHAM, 
President. 





Concert Baritone and Vocal Teacher 


Studio, Room No. 8, Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E. 
Residence, 214 Oariton 


_, Voices tested free of charge. 
street, Toronto ° 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Organist @t. Patrick’s Church 
TRACHBR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND ’OELLO 
At Conservatory of Music 
and 94 Gerrard Street East 


THE VOICE 








Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 


and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. dally. 





MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Concerte directed. Voice production and the Art of Sing- 
Ooncert reperto're formed. Graduate and 


ing taught. 
certificated pupil of Mr. 
Residence— 


. Elliott Haleam. 
86 Major Street 


J TREW GRAY, A.L.S D. (Eng. 


London School of Debutante, Eng., in this country. 
Pupil of the world renowned Chevalier Odoardo Barri. 
Addrese— Toronto School of Debutants, 
Arcade, Yonge Street, City. 
All consultations confidential and gratis. 


‘R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 





Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, alec 


Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert e: ente. 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


LterD N. WATKINS 

308 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 





Vocal instructor at Metropolitan School <f Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Ohurch cf Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee Club 


aod Galt Philharmonic Society Studio— 
Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & SON CO, Ltd., 148 Yonge St 





Voice SPECIALIST 


MADAME STUTTAFORD (Pupll of Sig. Lablach: ) 
Voice culture, Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms 
moderate. Address A.& S Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church St. 





HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in pens students for the Toronto Uni- 
versity examinations in music. 
Plano pupil of H. M. Field. Addrese— 


20 Maitland Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN 





Osrtificated teacher VOCAL and PIANO, of To- 
ronto College of Music. Vocal —_ of Mr. Haslam. Piano 


pupil of Mr. Field. Address 43 Wellesley Street, or 


Toronto College of Music. 


Miss LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, and Papil of Prof. Hynson of 
Philadelphia. Open for Concert Engagements and Rec!- 
tale. Addrese— 90 Hazelton Avenue 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGHR, F.R.C.O. 
Orgariet and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Oburch. 
Mustval Director Hs m'lton Ladies’ College. 
TBACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence. 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Torente Coll. of Music 








M® ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Orzani-t Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Pianc, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street 





ME: A. S. VOGT 


Orgavist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendelesohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College. Organ pupile also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembroke St. 


Miss LENA M. HAYES, A.T.C.M. 
SOLO VIOLINISTE 
Teacher of Violin 
153 Grange Ave. Toronto Conservatory cf Music. 








DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano, 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


R W. O. FORSYTH 
Artistic Plane Playing and Theory 
Director Metropolitan #choel of Music 
Teacher of Piane at Miss Veais’ &chool and 
Moulton College 
Speoclalties—Beautifai touch and tone, musical analysis 
and interpretation. Studie for Private Lessens, 15 
King St. East. Reception hours: Mondays, four to five. 


W, J: McNALLY 


Organist and Ohoirmaster West Presbyterian Church. 
Muelval Director Toronto Vocal Olub, 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 


Reeidence— 32 Sussex Avenue 














Me: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 


Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerte; 
Strauss, conductor, ae : ean of the Seidl 
tour in 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
repretentative fan solo pianist at the World's Fair, 
and accepted. 


Torente College of Music 
GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandolin Seleist 
Will receive le and concert engagements. 
pathy he ok ose 
oO) 
Peeshytisian Ladies’ College. 


Studio: Whaley, Royce & Ce., 158 Wonge St., or 
Celiege of Music, 12 Pembroke St. ~ 


MiSs CARTER 








380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


STAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO. 


VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexan 
Canada. No caer, fee. Oure eee Be eat 


ing io Knglieh, German and French permanently cused. 








in affiliation 
Plano. Organ. 


Violin, ‘Cello departments. Studente prepared 
lomas, Medale, Certificates, 










) 
VOICE PRODUCTION SPECIALIST 
The only representative and author!zed master from the 








Which carry every So in a FIRST-OLASS MUSIO 
SUPPLY HOUSE. 


The “IMPERIAL” 


Guitars, Mandolins, Banjos and Band 
Instruments 


Are the BEST MANUFAOTURED. All the popular music 
of the day. 


SEND FOR OATALOGUES. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street - TORONTO, Canada 


ESTABLISHED 1864 





EDWARD LYE & SONS 





Organ Builders 


18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 


TORONTO 


Specifications and estimates for new organs, reconstruc. 
tions and repaire sent free on application. 


Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accom t 

Ohoir Directo» of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music, 

Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


J W. F. HARRISON : 
° Q=-anist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musica. U.reotor of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Zoronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mise Veals’ School. 


13 Dunbar Roaa . o 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


wirectrees and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vecal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit. 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


H. HEWLETT, and Choir- 
© master Oariton Street Methodist Church, 
Tel. 3965. Teacher of Piano and Organ 
Address 605 Yonge 8$., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
adies rtette. 


IL E e 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms address Toron . 
Servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read siege 











Rosedale 














R. J D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Conductor Torento Maie Chorus Ciub 
Only Canadian pupil of Meszkewski, Berlin, Germany. 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Rolleston Houee, 


and Studio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Buildi: 5 
and College Streets, Toronto. oe 


R. V. P. HUNT 
Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Musio with 
= Oarl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
er. 

Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Deuaill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Choirmaster Simone St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


MBS. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accom t 
Pupils and concert engagemer te acce pted ime 
82 Tranty Ave , or Toronto College of Musio. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


MES: MARIE KLINGENFELD 


Mezzo Soprano 
M® H. KLINGENFELD 
Concert Violinist 
CONCERT bLAGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 
Pupils received in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piano and 
Theory, at Nordhelmer’s, (Room 3), 505 Sherbourne 8t., or 
Metropolitan College of Music, Parkdale. 


SCHOOL FOR VOCAL 
GUITAR AND MANDOLIN 
10 1-2 SHUTER STREET 
Open for concert engagemente. E. Maud Monaghan 


HE PD. aL eeenpee ORCHESTRA 
usic farn ‘or Co &e. 
iow aabemeeeae supplied ow shoriee sotiea.” All 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Special! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Addrese— 65 Aynes strees, Toronto. 
W 7M. KNAGGS, 
IOLIN AND GUITAR MA 

My new violing are scientifically constructed tie old 
wood and coated with a beautiful ofl varnish (my own 
make). They are equal intone, workmanship and varnish 
to the best modern violins. Artistic repal » bows re 
haired ; the very finest Italian and German etrings for 
sale. Room No. 4, 44 Adelaide Street East. Residence, 7( 
Wood Street. 























OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Vonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of Vio 
line, Violae, ‘Cellos and Man 
dolins. Guitars also repaired. 
Over 40 years’ exverience. Fifty hand-made Violing and 
Violas for eale. Virlins bought and sold, or exchanged by 
paying difference. Repairing old violins a opecialty. 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCBITECT 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 
Telephone 2274. 














British American 
Business College Co. 


OF TORONTO (L1p.) 
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 
Cor. Yonge and Richmond £ts. 





The moet efficient and best equipped Commercial and 
Shorthand School in Canada. 


Handsome Catalogues free to any address. 


EDW. TROUT, DAVID HOSKINS, 
President. Secretary. 


~ BARKER’S | 
Shorthand and Business Sehool 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—849 Spadina Avenue 


Special Session for Teachers July 
and August 


Pomehiet, “Which System?” and Circular sent to any 





K. ARNOTT, B.A., 31 Elm Street 
° TUTOR 


Matriculation work a specialty. 
SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


45 Bleor Street East 
Comfortable home. Thorough 


W. MAGILL, Prinotpal. 
Boarding and Day School re-opens 2nd September. 








Desirable locality. 


grounding in all branches. Terma moderate. 
Apply to— + 
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LOWEST MARKET PRICES 
arose. P.) BURNS & CO, reste in 


38 KING STREET HAST. 


Brancu OFrices: 


388} Yonge St_ Tel. [51 





Social and Personal. | 





Mr. J. Delamere’s only daughter Eva had a 
narrow escape from a fatal termination to her 
illness on Friday of last week, but I hear is 
now much better. 


A Chatham correspondent contributes the 
following: Last Wednesday evening the old 
drill building in Chatham was the scene ofa 
very brilliant ball given by the members of the 
Tennis Club, The place was quite transformed 
by the artistic decorations, conspicuous among 
which were many graceful palms, giving a 
tropical appearance to the apartments. The 
many pretty girls for which Chatham is famous 
looked more bewitching than ever in their 
dainty ball costumes, but among all the others 


was noticed particularly Miss Edith Penne- 
father, a beautiful brunette with the most 
exquisite coloring and large dark eyes. She 
was dressed in white mousseline de soie 
trimmed with gold, and wore a diamond star 
in her hair. Dancing continued until three 
o'clock, with intermission for a delicious sup- 
per, to which the two hundred guests sat down 
together. 











The Roberti Concert at Massey Hall on Mor- 
day evening promises to be a fine entertain- 
ment by exceptional talent. It is under the 
patronage of His Honor the Lieut,-Governor 
and hrs, Kirkpatrick. 





The Roberti Concert. | 


MRS. H. WEBSTER 
\ Having returned from seven months’ further study 
io Italy and Germany cf the 


..» MANDOLIN... 


Will receive pupils after November 1st. Apply Arlington 
Hotel or Conservatory of Music. 





MASSEY MUSIC HALL! 
Monday, November 4 


ROBERTI GRAND OPERA COMPANY | 


Under the patronage «f His Honor the Lieutenant- 
Governor and Mrr. Kisk patrick 





MME, EVELINE ROBERTI 
Of swe race Upers, Prima Donna, Scprano 


MME, HELEN VON DORNHOFF 
From the Metropoutan Upera House, New York 


SIGNOR DANTE del PAPA 
— Lesuing Tenor, Milan Opera Heute 
PERRY AVERILL 
Peinw pai Barigone cf the Heirrich’s Opera Company 
Is 2 LUCKSTONE 
= solo Planiet and Musical Director 
GRAND ORCHESTRA—Part J. Milecellanoous Pro- 
Part IJ. Act 4 cf Il Trovatore. 
| 
{ 
\ 
i 
' 
| 
| 


Pricesa—Reeserved seate, $1.50, $1.75. Admilesion 50c. 
Pian at Massey Hall and at Nordteimere’. W: F. Phillips, 
Manager: 


8069808008 00000000000000000 
5 


gramme. 


One of the most charming of all 


our combinations. Some new 


Scarf and Stick Pins, just  fin- 
ished, make most desirable gifts 
for either ladies or gentleman. 


@e@¢ea 
A Doctor 
of Refra tion % 
in constant 
attendance 
to test 
Eyesight 
Free 


144 YONGE STREET 


SESPOOSK SS SLSSHPDOSDEDOSSOHBRE FE TIGHOELSFSSM 








on’t Delay 


CHAS. SPANNER 
Tern §=—- 44 Yonge Street 


'D. J. ARCHER 


All Kinds of Hair Made | Hair Dressed for Balls, | 
Up in the Latest Style 


Shampooing and Singing a Specialty 





Liane eeiansvsenscssevndl 
D 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


2 


TANALIITD)A 


Pi 
nes A, 


Orricrs AND YARDS: 


"PHONE 131 





Dutch 
Flowering 


Bulbs 


Hyacinth, Tulips, 

Crocus, Narcissus, 

Chinese Sacred 
Lilies, Etc. 


Bulbs must be 
planted this autumn 
for early spring @ 
blooming in the gar- 
den. 

Get Our Catalogue 
the STEELE, 


BRIGGS £EED CO. 
Limited 


4 130-132 King St, Fast 
— Tel. 1982 





The Bon Marche 


coo WORER RW. 


SILK DOINGS 


ATTRACT YOU 
BLACK SILK ATTRACTIONS 


Black Pure Silk Surahs at 35c worth 50c, at 50c worth 75¢c, 
at 65c worth $1. 

Special line of Black Satins at 30c, worth 6oc. 

24-inch wide Black Duchesse Satin at 50c worth 8o0c, at 75c 
worth $1.25. 

26-inch Black (all silk) Duchesse Satin at $1 worth $2, at 
$1.50 worth $3. 

Splendid heavy pure silk Black Merveilleux, very special, 
at 59c worth $1. 

Heavy soft Black Pure Silk Diagonal (extra special), 85c 
worth $1.25. 

21-inch heavy Black Pure Silk Gros Grain at 50c, worth 75c. 


NOVELTY SILK ATTRACTIONS 
5,000 Yards very suretior quality Taffetas Silks, 


in fancy stripes and shot effects, very 
stylish and handsome, 59c, worth $1. 
stripe skirting and fancy blouse Taf- 


4,000 Yards feta Silks, latest New York styles, in 


black and cardinal, black and pink, black and gold, black, and 
blue and mauve, at $1,, worth $1.50. 


EVENING SILK ATTRACTIONS 


Evening shades in Liberty Silks, 19c, worth 35c. 
extra quality India Silks, 23 inches 
10,000 Yards wide, lovely goods in all the new 
evening shades, 35c, worth 5oc. 


2,500 Yards 


gain at 30c, worth 6oc. 
Evening shades in pure Silk Merveilleux—during this sale, 
$1 quality for 50c. 


SILK VELVETS onusvat attractions 


Black Lyons Silk Velvets at 75c worth $1.25, at $1 worth 
$1.50, at $1.25 worth $2. 
Black 32 inches wide Silk Cape Velvet, finest value in Ca- 


nada, $2 worth $5. 
Colored Silk Velvets, 
everywhere else $1.50. 


F. X. COUSINEAU & CO. 











lovely rich Duchesse Satin, 18 inches 
wide, evening shades, a wonderful bar- 





to match all dress materials, 85c, 











Your Chrictmas purchases of 


Watches, Jewelry and Diamonds 


but take advantage of our epecial reductions. 

15 to 25 p c. Special Discount During 
Our Special Fail Sale 

We Repeat: Don’t de’ay, but make your eelec- 
tions at once from our new importations bi fore 
our annual rurh. 






The reliable low-priced dealer in Watches. 


2ad Dorr 
South of Elm 


Ladies’ Hairdresser 


Parties, Wedding, Etc. 








To the Electors Ward No. 2 


I have been atked by my friends In Ward No. 2 to: ffer 
myeelf for election as Alderman for 1/96 Ae I have leisure 
and previous «xperience I bave decided to stand and, 
ther fore, respectfully solicit your votes at the next Muni- 
cipal Elect/on. 














G. F. FRANKLAND, Cattle Exporter. 


REDS 
BLUES 
OLIVES 


And all the fashionable relative shades, are shown in such profusion of new patterns and designs in 


carpets, curtains, drapings and rugs that where the effects of color and pattern are to express one 


theme in any room 


the instructions of your tastes and ideas to perfection. 


are able to give you estimates quite a bit below retailers’ prices. 


Bedroom 
Furniture 


Solid Quartered Oak 


Solid Walnut 


J. & J. L. O'Malley 


160 Queen Street West 





—whether drawing-room, dining-room, bedroom or library—we are able to follow 


READY NOVEMBER 4th 


First Edition (26,000 Copies) 


The Days of 
Auld Lang Syne 


By IAN MACLAREN 


31.25 





We have real bargaios in a:l kinds of farniture, 
not Hmited to one day in the week, but every 
day ; not in old stock, but tke very latest styles. 
Note the two Bedroom Sultes below. 







Further sketches cf Drumtochty life and characters, sup: 
plementing and completing the series begun in 


Beside the Bonnie 
Brier Bush 
| 
| 





dresser top, 4 fect long, with shaped British 
plate mirror, 28 x 34, regularly sold at 
ER. GC I o oac crac ne ceeeseseses's ; $36 







— 





Ot which over 100,000 y » 
Nicely carved aud polished, with British bevel , copies have already been sold 


plate mirror, a veiy handsome tulte, $33 


in England and Americs. For opinions of this book, 
ask your neighbors. Thousands have read and are reading 








T h3i2 WwW aie eyes it, and all echo the words of Dr. Nicoll, who * disccvered ” 
well worth ¢ lie ssp the author: ‘I know no living writer with a greater power 
eee of clutching the heart.” 





TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT 


in getting an early copy of The Days cf Auld Lang Syne, 
we advise that your crder be placed with a bookseller in 
advance of publication. 


FLEMING H. REVELL COMPANY 





PUBLISHERS 


434 Yonge Street 
| 140-142 Yonge Street, Toronto 







FOSTER, PENDER, & CO. 


CARPETS, CURTAINS, DRAPINGS, RUGS 


16 COLBORNE ST. 





And, as direct importers of furnishings, we 
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Piano Renting 


In this department we have Pianos for hire 
at from $2.co to $5.00 per month, according 
to age and quality. Best possible value given, 
and six months’ rent allowed to apply if pur- 
chased. 


The B.S. WILLIAMS & SONS C0., Ltd. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Torowro. 


MA4tcom W. SPARROW, Dentist 
Crown and Bridge Work a Special 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


D®: CHAS. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 





Tel. 1940 








MASSAGE. 
MASS4GE_ THOMAS . R. COOK 
Graduate of Weet End Hospital, London, Eng. 


204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 





PHRENOLOCY. 


Hugo Campbell, M.A., I.P., «f the Fowler-Welle’ Irnetitute, 
30 years lecturer on Phrenology, Physiognomy and Mesemer- 
jam. Examinations daily. Character and talante delineated. 
Business capacity indicated. Marriage adaptations ex- 
pl:ined. 1914 Yonge street, opposite Eaton’s. 








MEDICAL. 


P, SYLVESTER, M.D 
° Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Streete. 
Office hours, 12t0 2,6to8 ‘Phone No. 4(55. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4'to 6 p.m. 














ARTISTS. 


M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
«++ PORTRAIT PAISTER 
Mesers. James Bain & Son are author’zed to say 
that cards of introduction to Mr. Patterson’s studio 
may be oltained at their gallery, 53 King Street 
East, and applications for portraiture made 
through them. 


ISS ROSS, Teacher from life and cast 


Pupil cf Ju'es Lefebre ; also Gouache. 
Tapestry and (hina Painting and Art Desigzing 
Y. W. C. Guild, McGill Street. 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


MISS EDITH HEMMING | ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Stadio, 16 Ss. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 











INSURANCE 





FOUNDED A.D. 171 
The Oldest Parely Fire © flice in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INEURA!CE OFFICE, OF LONDON, England 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and ail other labilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 4&8. 








LITERATURE 


UNITARIAN LITERATURE FREE 
_The Unitarians, by Rev. Edward Everett Hale, and other 
Unitarian literature by eminent preachers and wiitere, 
sent free to any addrees. Apply, Secretary Post ‘tive Mis- 
sion, First Unitarian Church, 220 Jarvis street, Toronto. 











DANCING, 


DANCING 


DAVIS Z F The Prefessor of Dancing, 
’ ° *9 Deportment, Music, Etc. 
Hae been located at the corner of Wilton Avenue and 
Mutual Street during the past 17 years, where he has 
taught thousands upon thousands (old and young) to 
dance. Always up to date in everything pertaining to re- 
fined society dancing. See Prospectue for terms, eto. 
Clagees always furming. 


102 WILTON AVENTE 











PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente. "Phone 1642 








FALL, | 
FASHIONS IN FOOTWEAR | 
The Tan Boot, pointed toe, is being worn by 

ladies this fall. 


Our New Fall Goode are ail in, and Inolude all the | 
latest designe. 


1895 


Lace Walking Boot at $3.75, which fe particularly 
fine In material and workmanship. | 


| H. & C. BLACHFORD, 83, 85, 87, 80 King St. B. | 












ADIES’ FINE AMERICAN BUTTON 
Shoee, manufactured py Eddy & Webster, 
Rochester, at $3 and $3.50, worth $4 and $5. George T. 
Slater & Sone, Canadian manufacture, at $2 50, worth $3.50. 
Thie is a chance in a lifetime. 


W.L Wallace, 110 Yonge St. 








For Society Events 


And the Gaiety Season 
New Opening 


REMEMBER... 
We have just to hand all the lead- 
ing fashionable colors in Dress Siip- 
pers, eurpassing anything ever 
ehown in thie city. ‘' Highest class 
ee a epecialty.” See our win- 
w display. All goode strictly av 
sepeunented. Prices reasonable. 
The J. D. KING CO., Lid., 79 img Strect East 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





OPERA; HOUSE 


‘PACIFIC Ty. 


TQKONTO|R. WALKER & SONS (RE 


| POPULAR PRICES ALWAYS | 


ONE WEEK 


We Keep Time with 


Starting Monday, Nov. 4th the End of the Century 


THE SWEET SINGING COMEDIAN 


Chas. T. Ellis 


IN HIS NEW PLAY 


** What I Found in Baby’s Pocket.” 
* Please, Mr. Santa Claus, Don's Forget 
e. 


M 
* That's the Song for the Babies.” 
** Mother’ . Maxime.” 
**Ohl No Jake. 
The Green Hills of Erin.” 


- Matinees 


TH U RSD! AY 
SATURDAY 


HEINTZMAN & C0. a 


Matinees - 


PIANOS 


The Artistic Standard of the World 


Have stood for nearly fifty years with- 
out a peer. 

Played and endorsed by the world’s 
most eminent musicians. 

In the homes of the best families the 
Dominion over. 

Recipients of medals, awards, diplo- 
mas, and kind words from thousands of 
Canadian citizens. 

Over 12,000 pianos sold. 


| soe 


| HEINTZMAN & CO. 
117 King St. West, Toronto 


ee 
FURS 


See our Seal and Persian Lamb 
lackets, made in all the new styles, from 
2 to 30 inches long. 
in all Furs, 


Capes made from 20 to 


> inches long-—with a sweep of 120 and 


140 inches 


48K FOR QUOTATIONS 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


Manufacturing’ Furriers 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO 





Fine | 
Wall Papers | 


| 
| 


I have now received the} 
larger part of my fall ship- | 
ments of Wall Papers, and | 
am prepared to show the lat- | 
est effects in fall goods. 


SPECIAL DESIGNS 
IN WOOD FLOORS 


William H. Elliott 
40 King Street East 
TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 
te taken up, Pap Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Sewed and Lal Feathers : and Mattresses Reno 
nated. Furaiture ee 
PFEIFFER 4&4 HOUGH BROS. 


—The pace is rapid, but we head the procession. 
GREAT MANTLE HOUSE has added 


Twenty-four New Styles 


of Jackets 


direct from Berlin. 


Eighteen New Styles 


from New York. All the latest novelties up to date, at 


prices from $10 to $30. 


—Remember, those Specials at $3.50, $5, $7.50, $10—the 


best value in Ladies’ Jackets yet offered. 


SEE OUR WINDOW DISPLAY 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33 to 43 King Street East 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., of Toronto, Lid. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE LEATHER GOODS 


Trunks, Bags, Footballs, Purses, Dressing Cases, Etc. 


106 KING STREET WEST 


... DRESS SUIT CASES... 


pO Piss 


 aaameiie or A CENT 


Because a one pound package of 


Aral 
AS MANUFACTURED ON TI 
BH .y, Ganoens oF Iwo 


RAM LAL’S PURE INDIAN TEA cost but 50 cents, and if drewed according to 
the directions on the package, will furnish enough liquor to fill 200 tea cups. 


Ram Lal’s Pure Indian Tea 


is brought to the consumer just as it is manufactured on the gardens in India. All 
the =renge and aroma are retained by being packed in pound and half-pound 
packets. Gold label 50c. Lavender label 60c. Green label 75c. 


ROSE & LAFLAMME, Wholasals Agents, Montreal 


geseerereneesesenensenessononsononsoronononsones 
‘The “Famous Active” Range 


THE PRODUCT OF... 
- 60 YEARS EXPERIENCE. 


The Handsomest and 
Best Working Cook- 
ing Apparatus ever 
made in Canada. 


No guessing asto heat of oven. 
Thermometer in door shows it 
exactly, Every 
cook will ap- 
preciate this 

feature. 

Oven ventil- 
ated and cem- 
ented top and 
bottom, ensur- 
ing even cook- 


ing. 
THE McCLARY 
M’f’g. Co., 


Lowpon, Montreat, 
Toxonto, Winnirgc, 
VANCOUVER, 


—_——_— 


THE 


RATES DROP 


We have again reduced our rates to the 
Cotton State Exposition, Atlanta, Ga. Now 
we advertise a return rate of 


B3Z.AS 


good any time until January 7th, and 


$28.00 


good until twenty days from date of issue. 
As it is not probable rates will again drop, you 
will agree with us it is advisable to go now 
Our ticket office is still 


1 King St. East. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
Late of Corner Yenge and Temperance Streets 
HAS HIS GALLERY LOCATED AT 


PORT SANDFIELD, Muskoka 


DURING THE SUMMER MONTHS. 


TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO. 


Paid 5 api "600, 000 
FOUR PER OENT. interest allowed on deposite, and pal 
or compounded half- ra, oat = _ 9 

leoretary, 
10 King Street Wee 


CHINA HALL 


Ranson... 


A complete assortment of this pattern 
in “ WHITE CHINA.” 


Art Glass... 


A choice selection of crystal shapes 


JUNOR & IRVING 


49 King Street East, Toronto 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


irths. 
SIMMONS—O 56 27, Mre. J. 8. Simmone—a eon. 
TOPP—Ot 26, Mra. R N Topp—a son. 
BROUGHALL —Oot., 26, Mra. F. W. Broughall—a son. 
WATSON—O3t 25, Mre. Thomas Wateon— daughter. 
BALDWIN—Japan, Oot. 6, Mre. J. McQ ieen Baldwin—a 
daughter. 
COCHRAN—Oot. 26 Mrs. Robert Cochran—a eon. 
VIPOND—Oot. 28, Mre. Frank Vipond—a daughter. 


Marriages. 
SHIPMAN—HEXT—In Jarvis street Baptiet church on 
Saturday, October 26, by R-v. Dr. Thomas, pastor cf 
the churoh, ErnestG M. Shipman of Toronto, to Effie 
Elaine Hext, of Colorado Spriuge, Colorado. 
JONES—HOBSON—At Worboro, at the residence of the 
bride's father, by Rev. W. D. Ball of Toronto, cn O:- 
tober 30, Mr. A. F. M. Jones, Manager of the Traders 
Bank. Guelph,to Margaret, only daughter of Mr. John 
ae 24, Dr. H-ber Hoople to Carrie 
oui 
sda: = ec eetiee 26, E. A. Walters to Oalda 
it 
VINCENT— — —Oot. 24, William J. Vincent to Marion 


ark 
BERTRAM— KILLER—Oot. 23, Joho H. Bertram to Mar- 
tha Larghetta Killer. 
LILLIE—BOWELL—Oct: 24, W. A. Lillie to Ida Howell. 
WRIGHT—BELL—Ooct. 22, R. T bie gi yb Bell. 
RYOK MAN—GURNEY—Oct. 30, 30, E. Batra Ryckman to 
Mabel Gurney. 
ing > Wilgtae eltaae 29, Edgar W. Wright to Anna M. 


RAYMOND- GREEN-ARMITAGEH—Oct. 30, Sam D. Riy- 
mond to Annie M: Green- Armitage. 


Deaths. 


COATES—O>.t. 30, Olara Jane Harvey Coates, aged 27. 
ee oe 20. Fred Gordon Love, an infant. 
HAIR—Oct. :0, Thomas Phair, aged 63. 
SAUNDERS O30 30, W. OC. Saunders. 
WILLIAMS—Oct 27, Eiward Williams, aged 62. 
WYNN—Oot 2), CecilaS D Wynn, aged 67. 
CHAFEE—03t 28, Ieaac M Chafee, aged 75 
HOWLAND—Ovct 25, Feed N Howland, aged 36. 
LAOEY—Oct. 27, Wiillam J. J. Lace , eged 23 
EVANS —O5t, 23 Henry Evans, ag: ’g1 
THOMAS—Oo?!, "3. Susannah Taoomas, aged 84. 
HUME—Oct. 27. Alice Hume, aged 77. 
LARKIN—O.t. 23 Annie Amelia Larain. 
PIRIE—Dundas, Oct 24, Jane Pirie, aged 70 


D®: G. L. BALL 


ENTIST 
Office, *' The Forum,” Yonge St. Tel. 2188. Hours, 9-5. 
Residence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-10 p.m. 


= » aroey 
‘ Y : highest te 
6 Malena SOUL % 


F0WI oan 
nd 


WOOD 


LOWEST 
PRICES 


Nov. 2, 1895 


MchKNDRY & OO. 
Mantles 


It isn’t putting it too strong- 
ly to say that the Mantle trade 
of the past month has been 
wonderful. Never was a sea 
son when we had styles and 
prices just so near what every 
lady wants. We've heard it 
from customers a_ hundred 
times that the department is 
leading the trade. You'll be 
surprised to find the very lat- 
est conceptions in Jackets and 
Cloaks here ai 


$5.00 
$6.89 
$7 50 
$8.50 
$10.50 
$12 50 


Dress 


‘Tweeds 


A new shipment of Dress 
Tweeds has just come to 
hand. have 
been selected from a thousand 
and one of the brightest ideas 
of a first class Old Country 


The designs 


weaver. They come in 42 
inch, 46 inch, 50 inch and 54 
inch, and prices run from 25c. 
to $1 per yard. If you live 
out of town send for samples 
about the price you would 


like to pay. 


Will persons writing to McKendry & Co 
for samples please mention SATURDAY NIGHT 
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